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SKEATATORIAL FEATS AND MOVEMENTS ILLUSTRATED BY NEW YORK’S BEAUX AND BELLES AT THE FANCY DRESS CARNIVAL AT 
WAYS THAT PROVED DISASTROUS TO BUSTLES AND AN _ UPRI UNDERSTANDING—GALLANT ATTENTIONS NOT DOWN*IN 
WHICH NEVERTHELESS PROVED ACCEPTABLE TO THE FAIR RECIPJENTS.—Szz Pace 2. 
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COMPLIMENTS FROM THE PRESS. 


Our readers are afforded an excellent opportu- 
nity in this issue to judge of the GAZETTE’S popu- 
larity with the press of the country. Next to the 
approval of its patrons, there is nothing more 
gratifying to the management of a paper than the 
good opinion of its professional co-workers. Their 
criticisms, good, bad or indifferent, are the result 
of experience and hard-earned knowledge of what 
constitutes in every particular a creditable jour- 





nal. The test by which the general reader, will 
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formulate an opinion is not always a correct one. 
It requires a thorough understanding of all the 
details which enter into the inner-workings of 
journalism to be able to criticise intelligently 
the merits or demerits of any publication. For 
this reason we regard with especial favor the 
many words of praise bestowed upon the GAZETTE 
by journalists in every quarter of the land. And 
what gives their praise a greater value is that all 
of these tributes are the outcome of an honest 
admiration and a desire to bear testimony to a 
journal which has won a place for itself second to 
no paperin the United States by sheer force of 
merit and enterprise. 





Let not our readers fancy for a moment that we 





To Correspondents, Postmasters, and Others. 
We will feel obliged to correspondents, 


of New York. 








Answers to Correspondents. 


Photographs and Sketches mailed to this paper exclu- 
We also 
desire to obtain the name and address of each artist and 


sively, if made use of, will be liberally paid for. 


photographer throughout the entire countr,". 
H. H., San Antonio, Tex.—Will think the matter over. 


it. 


“"N. Roya Street, Mobile, Ala.—Do not think clipping of 


sufficient interest to illustrate. 


* Hoty, Mich.—We cannot use your communication. It 


i6 @ matter of local interest only. 


“A Reaper, Columbus, 0 
next issue. Wall not promise positive. 


*: &M., Shelbyville, Ind.—We had already received 


sketch in Enquirer, Will forward money for photos. 


subscription 
agents, postmasters, canvassers and wthers who take an 
intercst in the popularity of the GAZETTE to send us the 
names of all rewsdealers who do not keep the paper on sale, 
or instances where cheap imaations and inferior publications 
are offered them for THE NaTIONAL POLICE —— 


B. F., Buffalo, N. Y.—send it along. Can make use of 


.—May illustrate the affair in our 


shall be deterred by these flattering expressions of 
approval from attempting still further improve- 
ments. On the contrary, these, compliments will 
only serve as an incentive to atill greater perfec- 
tion. 
constantly endeavor to keepin the van with the 
leading journals of the day, and its resources for 
this purpose will be employed without stint when- 


ever any improvement is required. 
————_0— 


A LIVELY TOWN. 


Oshkosh has, until a recent period, enjoyed the 
reputation of being the liveliest town in. this 
country. Its inhabitants were of the free and-easy 
class, and always held very liberal ideas of free- 
dom, and io very nearly every instance miscon- 
strued the meaning of this much-abused boon. 
Fighting was considered an accomplishment, and 
the presumptious individual who came to town to 
have a little fun with the boys was sure to receive 
very conclusive proof that the inhabitants had 
lost no time in attaining to proficiency in this ex- 


C. A. H., Tribes Hill.—He is a‘ no account” man, and [citing pastime. 


will, therefore. be debarred from a place in our columns. 
A. M. b, 


he able tomake any use of it. 
occurs. 4 


Curr oF Porice, Bloomsburg, Pa.—We appreciate your 
kindness in ourbehalf. The subject is hardly worth, the 


plan you suggest. 
E. M. © 
from another party. 
next week’s number. 
‘¥.D., Norfolk, 
in next week's number. 
this fact with certainty. 


Wiil probably find a place in ‘our 


Outer or Porice, Norwich, Conn.—Will make use of 
photo in our next issue, and will see that original is well 


taken care of, Thanks for kindness. 


Marr, Reno, Neb.—You did not send an account of the 
When sending a 


aflair, therefore could not illustrate it. 
sketch, please send an account with it. 


J. W., Philadelphia.—Your letter arrivedin time; had 
Will be 


come across article in question, but passed it by. 
pleased to oblige you at any fui: time. 


No Namx, Fort Meade, D. T.—The matter will be at- 
tended to uatonce. There isa mistake somewhere which 


we wil] endeavor to rectify. Glad you notified us. 


G. W., Rochester, N. Y.—An account of the Anderson 
aflair, with an illustration of the fracas, is published in 


thisissue. Please to notify your friends accordingly. 


©. C., Las Vegas.—The clipping arrived too late for this 
issue. We receive a paper from your town, weekly, that 
keeps us pretty well informed of affairs in your vicinity. 
8. E. B.—Your note is too personal for publicatton. The 
Gazetre is not published for’ the purpose of venting 
personal spites, which seems to be the animus of your 


communication. 
Jog I., Indianapolis, Ind.—Yes; 


by the principals. 


J. A. B., Cleveland, 0.—We have received nothing in 
Yon may investigate in our be- 
half, aud if it proves to be of any account will remuver- 


relation to the affair. 


ate you for your tronble. ° 


P. J. Vorsx, Pinckney, Mich.—Drawing very good, but 
hardly sensational enough for an illustrations. There is a 
spice ot humor about it, and further than that we can say 


nothing. Try again if something exciting turns up. 


Curr or Potice, Fort Warne, Ind.—Photo arrived toc 
late for this week’s issue. 
to interest by time of publication. 
kindly interest you have shown in our paper. 
turn as requested. i 


C.N, 


ity, your artist friend may try his hand again. 
for all sketches used. 


MiLitary MELEr, Leavenworth, 


fuunded on hearsay. 
sons. 
may do something with it. 


Bitt, Cincinnati, O.—Will you please bear 


to the public. 
three weeks after date are good for nothing. 
isto keep up with the times, and if yous 
the wayside thatis yourewn affair Kut 
de ite 


Gur policy 
‘e fitte lag by 


lon’ task use te 


Kingston, N. Y.—Your letter: received; the 
photo enclosed will probably appear in a future number. 

W. 8., Fort Garland, Col.—Thanks for sketch: will not 
Write again if anything 


}., Oswego, N. Y.—Have already received photos 


Va.—Will illustrate the article you sent 
You may inform your friends of 


we published a full ac- 
counta few weeks ago. Will give afull description of the 
melee when itoccurs. Time has not been decided upon 


Afraid that it will have ceased 
Thanktul for the 
Will re- 


P.—Drawing arrived too late for this number; will 
be of no interest in our next, therefore cannot use it. 
Should any event of great importance occur in your local. 
Will pay 


Kan.—The account you 
send does not authenticate anything. Everything is vague, 
Can not illustrate it for these rea- 
If the reports of the shooting are corroborated, 


in mind, 
hereafter, that in sending photos of prominent parties it 
is necessary that we have them while they afe of interest 


Sketches aud pictures received two or | to the sum of $30,000, 


Everything must have its day, and Oshkosh has at 
last succumbed to the inevitable. Its glory as a 
wide-awake town has been dimmed and partially 
obscured by the new aspirant for its doubtful 
honors. Shelbyville, Ind., now comes forward to 
contest its right to being regarded as the center of 
activity in all those little foibles and péculiarities 
which made its rival famous. That the Indiana 
town has thus far made a good race in the contest 
will be conceded by every reader of .the GAZETTE. 


nishes mere than its share of sensational episodes 
in-every department of human eccentricity. Does 
the hen-pecked Bene ‘lict find his matrimonial bur- 
den heavy and hard to bear, he hies him to this 
Mecca of long-suffering and abused husbands, and 
the accommodating judiciary, that deal out justice 
80 8paringly, at once relieve him of the burden: 
and send him on his way rejoicing.: And vice vera 
with the female matrimonial sufferer. Burglars 
who havo been forced through the vigHance of the 
police to suspend operations for any length of 
time visit Shelbyville and do a little ransacking, 
just to keep their hand in and shake off the leth- 
argy of idleness. 
+ We might go on indefinitely enumerating the 
claims of this interesting place to being considered 
the banner town, so far as human depravity ts con- 
cerned. But, unfortunately, it furnishes its own 
proof so clearly that he who runs may read and 
judge for himself. 

Such a condition of society as this unfortunate 


namely, a laxity in the courts. If the powers that 
be continue to actin their present free-and-easy 
manner of dealing with law-breakers, they must 
expect that their town will continue’to rest under 
its present odium. . : 

It is the duty of the respectable class of citizens 


to take this matter in hand and institute a radical 
reform. Summary removal of these judicial dead- 
heads and the election of earnest, thorough men 
will accomplish much, and this remedy is open to 
them whenever they choose to use it. 


) 





J. LLOYD HAIGH. 


In placing before our readers a portrait of this 
accomplished swindler, the GAZETTE scores 
another strong point in enterprise and again 
demonstrates our claim that in keeping abreast 
of the time it ranks with the best. Early in the 
present year the business community were start!ed 
by the disclosure of a series of forgeries of the 
boldest description, amounting in the aggregate 





Cleverly planned and 
stamped their perpetrator 


,| a8 a fraud of more than ordinary calibre. 


executed, they at once 


Haigh tirst apj ®@a@red before the »ublie as the 


Secure in its popularity, the GAZETTE will- 


| were attended with great danger. 


Each week, as regularly as it rolls around, it fur-. 


town affords can only be the result of one causé, : 


(and there are thousands of them in Shelbyville) 





husband of a well-known variety actress in a suft 


for divorce. During the trial his life was very 
freely exposed, and developed in his character the 
groundwork of those traits which, properly cultl- 
vated, soon lead their possessor into trouble. He 
was shown to be fastin everything, extravagant 
to recklessness and unscrupulous to a dangerous 
degree. Subsequent developments have proved 
that he applied himself to good purpose in fitting 
himeelf.for the rol in which he now appears before 
the public. Those same qualities which marked 
his sucial life seem to have been the rule in his 
business career. Never counting the cost or his 
ability to meet his liabilities, he went headlong 
from one excess to another, and at last came to a 
stand-still, the victim of his own folly. Since the 
discovery of his forgeries, other misdemeanors 
have been charged, which, if true, place him in 
the category with most hardened criminals.” It 
has been asserted that he has furnished rotten 
wire for the Brooklyn Bridge, knowing at the 
time that it was utterly worthless, and that in 
doing so he was jeopardizing the lives of his fel- 
low-beings. How true this charge is time alone 
can prove; but with the proofs of his forgeries in 
view, he can safely be allowed the belt as the 
champion fraud of the present year. 








New York’s Skating Carnival. 


—a 


{Subject of Illustration. } 

Lovers of skating exercises were permitted, through 
the aid of science, to enjoy this exhilerating sport in 
the real old fashioned manner, at the Rink, on the 
evening of January 21st, the occasion being the an- 
nual fancy dress carnival of the New York Skating 
Club. Thanks to the genius of scientists, who have 
discovered the means to euchre the elements, the 
vast floor of the rink was covered with a glassy sur- 
face of ice, upon which fantastically-dressed beaux 
and belles of the club disported with all the zest and 
animation characteristic of New York’s pleasure- 
seekers. 

At an early hour the Rink was well filled, and later 
on the ice became so crowded that exhibitions of skill 
Notwithstanding 
this fact, several of the conceited attendants, deter- 
mined upon not having their accomplishments hidden 
by the crowd, attempted to cut up their skatatorial 
pranks, and succeeded in causing a tumbling among 
the many ladies present. Many laughable incidents 
occurred, in which there was just enough danger to 
make them exciting. Fair bundles of femininity were 
strewn about in the most reckless fashion, with an 
utter disregard for the fair tumblers’ anatomy. 
Towards morning many left, affording an opportunity. 
for the indulgence of those little endearments which 
always form a part of well-regulated skating affairs. 
Our artist has happily portrayed, frcm observations 
on the spot, what undoubtedly proved the most 
pleasant feature of the occasion. 
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Barker Rises to Explain. 





BRANTFORD, Can., Jan. 26.—On Sunday night the 
Congregational Church was thrown into a state of 
excitement by some personal allusions in the Rev. 8, 
P. Barker’s farewell sermon. A large number of 
people were present, and not the best of order was 
maintained. This reverend gentleman, in giving his 
reasons for ‘his departure, charged a portion of the 
choir with having placed obstacles in his way, saying 
that he had never had an hour’s peace on account of 
the actions of some of them. This aroused the ire of 
agentleman in the choir, who promptly arose, and 
from the choir gallery directly opposite the pulpit 
he called upon the speaker to desist, as he was insult- 
ing every member of the choir. This, as may be sur- 
mised, ‘created a great commotion.. Lhe preacher 
instantly ordered the interrupter to sit down. The 
latter retorted that if any further insults were: of- 
fered he would tur. on the organ and drown the 
parson’s voice. During this controversy several 
ladies fainted. The preacher continued his discourse, 
giving certain members of the church a severe drub- 
bing for what he denounced as their unchristian and 
uncharitable conduct towards him. Cries of ‘ Give 
it to ’°em Barker,” were heard in the front seats as the 
minister laid on the lash. Some of the members, 
those more directly pointed at, rose to leave.the 
church; but as a heavy shower was coming dows at 
thé-time they had to remain in the lobby, where they 
had the satisfaction of hearing all that was said. Of 


the difference between the pastor and his flock little |- 


is known.’ Mr. Barker has o.cupied the pulpit for 
over three years, and las always been a very out- 
spoken man. From street conversation, it appears 
that the church is divided in its opinions, one por- 
tion holding that Mr. Barker did wrong, the other, 
evidently the larger number, asserting that his provo- 
cation was great, and that his castigation of a tew of 
the members was. well merited, though somewhat 
severe. Mr. Barker has held the opinion for some 
time that there was a clique in the church conspiring 
against him, and on Sunday, a week ago, he read his 
resignation, which took the bulk of the congregation 
by surprise. Last Thureday, at a business meeting of 
the members, Mr. Barker’s resignation was voted on, 

‘but not accepted. The affair is the most dingraceful 
thing that ever occurred here. 


Favorites of ‘the Footlights. 


[With Portrait.) 

Among the many charming actresses who have 
come to us from Europe, M’dlle Zittella takes first 
place both in point of talent and beauty. 





unqualified in their praise. 
attractive, 
favor, and bids fair to attain an enduring fame in her | 
Preteerivn> 





In every ; who ran away as the intruder approached. 
city she has thus far appeared in the press l:ave been | 


| 


Vivacious, versatile and |-who have fled are suspected of cor 
she has wen apn enviable place in public 


COMMENCING YOUNG. 


Only Nineteen, and Wife of Two Loving 
Husbands—Fickle and Fair Fulsome. 


She stood at the iron gate of the female ward of 
Essex Market Prison on the morning of the 28th ult., 
did this little deluder of susceptible men and betrayer 
of virile affections. There was not much of her, 
either. But, little as she was, there was enough of 
Mother Eve about her to aecount for her influence 
over the sterner sex. Her name—that is, her maiden 
name—is Mary Jane Fulsome, ani she has been mar- 
ried twice, albeit her age is not nineteen. At this 
moment she pines in the East Side prison, awaiting 
removal to the Tombs, where ‘she will remain until 
the court has declared whether she shall be punished 
as a bigamist or be let louse upon the world to break 
more hearts and drive more men to desperation. But, 
as was said at the beginning of the article, she stood 
at the iron gate of the female ward and smiled be- 
nignuly on the passers-by in the corridors from behind 
the vars. She is about five feet high, is this siren of 
Forsyth street, petite of figure, though wiilowy and 
plump. Her face is comely to look upon, her eyes 
are blue and her hairis of that sunny hue which was 
so fashionable a year or two ago. Her mouth issmall 
full, but self willed in expression, and her hands are 
delicate and soft. It is her nuse, however, that tells 
the character of the girl. It is short, Roman, sensi- 
tively nostriled, and altogether what Lavater would 
call a 

PROUD AND FICKLE ORGAN. 


This is a faithful portrait of the slender breaker ot 
hearts whose eyes were turned full upon a reporter 
when he approached to eccost her. 

‘*M-m-miss Fulsome ?” said he, diftidently. 

“Yes, sir,” replied the small creature in black, 
composedly. 

**So you have been married two—that is, you have 
been married to——”’ 

‘«Oh, yes, I have been married too much. I know 
what you mean. I’m in for bigamy, but I couldn’t 
help it.” 

«‘T’m sure you couldn’t, Miss; that is, Ma’am—Mrs. 
Eh? What shallicillyou? Which of your names do 
you prefer to. use? You have three, you know.” 

“Call me Fulsome. That is my maiden name. I 
like it best,” said she, with a sigh. 

‘‘ How old are you, Miss Fulsome ?”’ 

“Only nineteen. Yes, I’m only nineteen,” said she, 
meditatively. ‘1 was not quite — when I mar- 
ried Sam. Alas!’ 

‘Alas! indeed, Miss Mary Jane. Alas! indeed. 
It must be terrible for one so young and fair as you 
to be in a strait so dire.”’ 

“I did not live with Sam more than three months. 
He was so violent and cruel ! . Why, he &tabbed me in 
the arm once. I can show you the mark.” 

“Nay, nay!” hurriedly interposed the visitor; 
“your simple assertion is enough for me. 
you, madame, that is to say, Miss Mary.” 

“Won't you tell me, sir,” exclaimed she, in a voice 
so plaintive and with upturned, beseeching e eyes, 
‘swhether they will- 


I believe 


‘* PUNISH ME FOR BIGAMY ? ’ 


‘The law is dead against bigamy; but an experienced 
court officer just now informed methat he never heard 
of a woman “being punished for betraying a man or 
breaking one’s heart as you did. 

“Oh, you know I did not-mean to break anybody’s 
heart. I married Sam Allen because I loved him, or 
at least thought Idid. Ileft him because he was 
cruel, and falling in with Charles Anthony Noll, mar- 
ried him to lead a better life and becomea good 
woman. If thought he would be good to me, and I 
told him of my previous wedding before I went to the 
altar with him. And he was willing to take me. But 
he was not an honest man. He was crooked and was 
sent to the penitentiary,and my hones were blighted, 
my life wrecked, and here 1 am.”’ 

*“ Ay! there’s the rub! How came you here? Your 
second husband accuses you of bigamy, and the first 
one turns up to confront you with him!” 

“They are madly jealous. When Charlie came 
down from the penitentiary he returned to my fathcr’s 
house to take me away, but I. would not have him, so 
he vowed vengeance against me, and had me arrested 
for bigamy. - But I swear to you I am not the bigam- 
ist. Charlie is. By my own conduct to my first hus- 
band*I am legally divorced from him, and by Char- 
lie’s conduct to me he is severed from me. No; lam 
free. But I suppose they will punish me.” 

‘When she c<ased speaking her eyes were suffused 
with tears and she looked the picture of misery. 
“They say you have athird lover now. Was that he 
whom I saw leaving when [ entered?” 

“Oh,-no, sir. The géntleman ‘is merely a youn: 
man who wants to belp me. He is not my lever,’ 
said she, with reddening cheeks and downcast eyes. 

“ Why is he so much interested in you?” 

“1 suppose he likes nfe—as a friend.” 

“Ah!” ejaculated the visitor, who, as he turne: 
away, felt that tlis fair creature’s friendships ha 
proved fatal to two men already. 


eos 


A Vile Outrage. 





NortH AMHERST, O., Jan. 26—Intelligence is receiv‘ ‘! 
here of a dastardly outrage in Brownhelm, tl: 
county, perpetrated @ week ago’ upon the person 0! « 
servant girl, naméad Maggic Murphy, aged fourtec.. 
She had been to @ religious meeting, going out befc: 
the end of the service:~At 10 o’éluck a person pas: 
ing a barn near the chureh he‘rd groans within, a0‘ 
entering, found the girl, senseless from liquor 
drugs, evidently having suffered outrage from a 1.4 
The st 
of the girl has not yét been given. Several part 
tir, one of them being an ex-cony ict, wh has abres 


| suffered aterm of imprisonment for rape uP 


| old women, 
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A WOMAN'S CHECKERED LIFE 


Decoyed When Young and Innocent on 
Board a Sailing Vessel, and Forced 
to Become the 





‘ 


MISTRESS OF A MONSTER. 


Struggling for Years Against an Igno- 
minious Fate, and Baffled at 
Every Tarn. 


“THE VILLAIN STILL'PURSUED HER.” 





4 onee conspicuous member of the demi-monde of 
ave York died in the house of a respectable family 
in the upper part of the cit7 last week. Ge had for 
«ome time been leading & life of seclusion, and was 
anxious to end her last days in the shadow of respect- 
ability, beyond the reach of calumny or criticism of 
the more reckless of her sisterhood. Her career has 
n adventurous, and was tinged with romance of a 


si Her story is substantially as follows 


varied nature. 
“on George Willard lived with his family of 
four children—the eldest, Emily, twelve years old— 
near St. Martin’s old church in Liverpool. He was 
commander of a sailing vessel that piled between 
Liverpool and New York. On returning home one 
evening he found his wife prostrated on her bed. 
Emily was in constant attendance upon her mother, 
but in order that his wife might be fully cared for 
Captain Willard summoned his bosom friend, Captain 
William Myers, a commander of a foreign trading ves 
sel. Captain Myers for several days stayed at his 
friend’s house, carefully watching over Mrs. Willard, 
and during his stay he became deeply impressed with 
little Emily and her kind attentions to her mother. 
He often took the littie 
GIRL UPON HIS KNEE 

and spun many @ sea yarn for her delectation. On 
the fourth day of Captain Willard’s stay in port he 
wax ordered to prepare for sailing on the following 
Saturday, and on Friday morning Mrs. Willard died. 
Alter the tuneral Captain Willard placed his children 
in the care of a neighbor, and requesting his old 
friend, Captain Myers, to look to them during his 
absence, sailed for America. Captain Myers at once 
began to give marked attention to Emily, who was a 
bright, plump little dark-eyed girl, of a quiet dispo- 
sition and keen perception. He continued his even- 
ing visits until his leave of absence expired and he 
masta take ship for Calcutta. On the evening before 
sailing he met Emily, and by presenting her witha 
present, secured her promise to go aboard his vessel 
on the next day. Neatly dreseed in her well-fitting 
short skirts, which just displayed her symmetrically 
rounded limbs, she went aboard, and was conducted 
by the captain to his cabin. She had been on 
board but a few moments when the hawsers were 
loosened and the vessel was out in the sea. Captain 
Myers soon mace known this fact, but by promising 
Emily that she would return in a few days, secured 
her contentment. During the trip Captain Myers 
became very affectionate toward the girl, and she in 
turn began to realize that what she at first thought a 
fatherly affection was plainly developing itself 

INTO A MADDENING LOVE. 
This was soon followed by actions from the captain 
that convinced her she had been taken on the vessel 
with no good design. Her berth was in the cabin 
next to the eaptain’s, and when retiriny for the night 
she took precautions to securely lock and barricade 
the door. But one night sie was baffled, and Captain 
Myers effected an entrance, and morning had not 
brought light to the darkened apartment before all 
that Emily Willard in her tender years was protecting 
was robbed from her. 

The vesse] arrived at Calcutta, and after a few days 
her cargo was made. During the captain’s stay in 
Caleutta he bought for Emily some new and rich trail- 
iny dresses, and in them she presented the appear- 
ance ofacharming young woman. From ths time 
Einily Willard was introduced and known to all as 
Mrs. Captain Myers, and becoming at lass satisfied 
with Ler treatment, she consented to become the cap- 
tain’s mistress. At the end of four years she was the 
mother of two bright boys and one girl. The eldest 
boy was her favorite, it being the first fruit of her 
bane. Yet a year had not elapsed before the three 
ill-vitimate eLildren died suddenly and were buried 

tsa. Emily accused Captain Myers of poisoning 


st pe 


s 1 


lilt, and threatened to do the same to her if 
j BETRAYED THE SECRET. 
The y ssel soon after arrived at this port, aud Captain 
Myers notified Emily that he was no more to com- 
mand or goto seain her. Emily was thereupon in- 
vd that she must go with him to live in New 
York city. On the next day Emily was introduced to 
4 Mrs, Hathaway as her boarding mistress, with 
Wicin the Captain said she-must live until h> could 
iother vessel. “"—The house was magnificently 
-Led, and Emily was shown by a colored servant 
to her pew sleeping apartment, which was hung 
r.ch lace curtains and costly lambrequins. This 
“L cisplay of elegance quite elated the poor girl. 
le herself contented until evening, when she 
d down to dinner. 
that taste could desire, but what aston- 
7 Wa 


fory 


+ 
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s that there were no mento be seen. 
» her room, and was soon 
, who, in very sweet tones, 
ywu to tbe parlor with the 


sue seturned t 
ime, Hathaway 


hy to step a 


rs, aR SOME COlupany Was expected every 
Limily considered this invitation a cordial 
«donned her best attire, a coatly wine- 


BAT YN 


aiter neatly arranging her 


dress, and, 


in, and he, growing terribly infuriated, confessed | 





The table contained | 


hair, timidly descended to the parlor. As she entered 
she beheld about 
SIX YOUNG WOMEN, 

elaborately arrayed in rich silks, sitting expectantly 
about. Mme. Hathaway introduced Emily as Miss 
Matilda Myers. The women at once clustered about 
the new boarder and welcomed her. A loud g: ng 
striking suddenly interrupted conversation, and the 
next instant a parity of well-dressed men entered and 
were introduced. Emily attracted the attention of a 
well-built young man. Mme. Hathaway told Emily 
to take the young gentleman up to her room. Think- 
ing it the rule of the house Emily conducted the 
man to her room. Heat once became familiar and 
took liberties, which she resented, and summoned 
Mme. Hathaway. Mme. Hathaway scornfully laughed 
at Emily, and astonished her by saving, ‘Why, my 
dear girl, what do you think Captain Myers »rought 
you here for?’ Emily staggered and fell in a 
swoon. 

Two weeks afterward Captain Myers appeared. 
Emily begged te be taken from the houae, and on tie 
f llowing day Captain Myers placed her in a similar 
but more discreet house of the same description, kept 
by a Mrs. Cinderella Marshall. Here she became ac- 
qua-nted with a man, and became much attached to 
him on account of his expressing sympathy for her. 
She presented him with nearly all t!:e money she had 
earned, and he promised to take her from 

HER LIFE OF SHAME. 

Mme. Marshall discovered that the new boarder was 
not an adept in the business, as her coldness toward 
visitors kept them at a distance. She theref re 
questioned Emily, and the girl revealed the history 
of her betrayal. Mme. Marshall was one of the 
wealthiest women in her line, but her motto had 
always been that no woman should be sacrificed 
under ber roof. 

* To-morrow you will leave this place with a young 
girl that is nowin this house,’ said she. “I am 
going to send you both to a seminary. You must 
take my address, and if anything occurs immediately 
notify me.” 

Mme. Marshall sent for Superintendent Pease, of 
the Five Points Mission House, and requested that 
he send them from this city to some home or semi- 
nary, she to bear the expense. On the next day 
Matilda Myers and Frances Ross—the latter nineteen 
years of age and very delicate--appeared before the 
Superintendent, and they were soon after sent with 
several other young women to a Cincinnati seminary 
for young ladies. Both were received, and their past 
life was kept a secret even from the officials of the 
scminary. Weeks passed on,and Emily and her com- 
panion were delighted with their new prospects. 

A few years ago Captain Myers, while in this city, 
engaged a room in a hotel at Bowling Green, much 
resorted to at that time by seafaring men. On the 
morning after his arrival a servant saw Captain Myers 
stretched 

UPON TITHE BED DEAD. : 

The door was forced open, and upon the floor of the 
room was found a small vial, bearing the label, 
‘Laudanum.”’ No reason could be assigned to the 
cause of Captain Myers’ suicide, but the news, when 
read from the newspapers by Mrs. Marshall, was re- 
ceived with satisfaction, and she lost no time in in- 
forming Matilda Myers of the fact. Emily was over- 
joyed, and hoped for a life of honor and prosperity. 

On the following morning Emily and Frances re- 
ceived notes from the professor of the seminary re- 
questing to see them at once on important business. 
He questioned them as to tieir antecedents,and Emily, 
completely overcome, confessed. The professor took 
from his pocket a letter, which he said he had re- 
ceived from a business man, warniuy him not to har- 
bor the women, as they had both been inmates ot 
houses of assignation in _ew York. Emily begged to 
be given the man’s name, and the professor slowly 
read the signatute, which proved to be that of the 
man with whom the girl had become infatuated while 
at Mme Marshall’s, and who had promised to save 
her from a life of shame. 


The two women were then expelled from the semi- | 


nary and came to New York. 

Emily was determined never to enter a house cf ill- 
fame again, and she and Frances resolved to 

DIE FROM SUICIDE FIRST. 

Yet both were in a strange city and without a penny. 
At last Emily suggested that they should sell their 
dresses and procure men’s apparel and ship as sailors 
for California. They knew no house to enter to com- 
plete their task except a washerwoman’s in West 
Broadway. They took the washerwoman into their 
confidence, and disrobing t emselves, sent her to sell 


the dresses and buy two suits of second-hand clothes | 


formen. The women then cut their hair close aud 


presented the was.erwoman with their long tresses. | 


Puttiog on their new apparel, the washerwoman as- 
sured them they wouid never be detected. After 
passing through several vessels along the North 


River they at iust arrived at oue where the captain | 


was in need of new Lands. Emily was the tallest and4 
spoke fur the two. The captain said he would take 
Emily, who gave her name as ‘Joseph Warren,” but 
had no use for “ Billy Jackson,’’ as he looked too 
sickly. ‘‘Joe’’ wouldn’tvo without “ Billy,’ so the 


two young women were compelled to give up their 


chances for that day. 


Night came and not a morsel of tood had entered 


their mouths. Completely exhausted they entered 
the City Hall Park and sat upon a bench to rest. A 


gentleman approached, and si.ting upon the same | 


bench began to talk with the young men. Wien they 
told how they had been trying toship for California 
the gentleman sympathized with them and offered 


theni a place of rest in his room in his hotel. As the 
gentleman seemed to be respectable they concluded 
to ¢o with him. 

Tie party went to the hoteland* Joe’ and“ Billy,” 
after giving their nan &, were given’ pair oi blinkets 
between them. “Joe” slept upon a smali sofa ia 
the room. while ‘ Billy ” stretcued herself on three 
chairs. During the night * Joc” rolled from the sofa 


to the floor with a thud which aroused the old yen- 
tlepan. Going to * Joe's” assistance, he found bim 





still fast asleep, ard placing his hand upon “Joe’s” 
body to raise him, a sight met his gaze 
THAT MADE HIM REEL. 
He was convinced that “Joe’’ wasa woman. He 
then inspected “ Billy,”’ and discovered that “he was 
slsoashe.’”’ Not losinga moment, he hastily made 
inown the fact in the office. A police officer was at 
once called in and both women were arrested, and in 
the morning taken to the Tombs court. 

Both women were sent to the ref»rmatory, at that 
time in Manhattauville, for one year each. 

Emily had been in the institution a week, when she 
leaped from a second-story window and escaped, but 
lost her shoes in- the a.t. She then walked in her 
stocking feet down to Mme. Mars‘all’s, where she 
was at last compelled to return for shelter. 

Mme. Marshall received her, and again dressed her 
in silks for the parlor, at the same telling Emily that 
it was her fate to be a prostitute. Hardly two days 
had passed when detectives entered the house te 
search for the‘fugitive. Emily heard of their arrival, 
and borrowing the washerwoman’s sun-bonnet anc 
shawl,passed out of the house and escaped. Then, b: 
the aid of a friend, Emily reached New Orleans. 

Frances Roes, Emily’s companion, who was sent to 
the reformatory for. wearing men’s clothes, died there 
shortly afterward, and Mrs. Ciderella Marshall had 
her remains buried in Greenwood Cemetery. 

Emily Willard, alias Matilda Myers, alias Joe War- 
ren, is now no more, and this is the history of herad- 
venturous life as given before death. 
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LYNCHING A SEDUCER. 





A Brutal Negro is Taken From the Jail 
and Sent Where the Bad Darkeys Go, 
Via Hemp. 





RicHMOND, Va., Jan. 25.—The following account of 
the lynching of the negro Jordan in Warrenton, Va., 
tor having seduced a half-witted white girl, and after. 
ward eloping with her, is thus described by an eye- 
witness : 

About 2 o’clock in the morning fifty horsemen rode 
into Warrenton—fifty cool, resolute, determined men, 
animated by a single purpose. Galloping up the 
main road, most of them dismounted, and, leaving 
their horses in care of the few, proceeded on foot to 
the jail. It wes now quite dark; the crescent moon 
had sunk below the disc, leaving only the light of the 
stars, that looked coldly down upon the startling 
scene beneath. A hasty consultation took place, and 
it was determined to use a ruse to enter the jail. One 
of their number, who was blacked to avoid identifica- 
tion, had his hauds tied before him, and then two 
men, one on each side of him, walked to the door, the 
others 

CROUCHING IN THE SHADOW, 
out of sight. A hurried knock awoke the jailor. 
Rising from bed he opened the window and inquired : 

“Who's there ?”’ 

‘A prisoner from Rectortown,” was the reply. 
“Hurry up. Weare in a hurry, and want to leave 
him here.”’ 

“All right,’ said the unsuspecting custodian of 
crime; ‘I'll be down in a minute.” 

Throwing some of his clothes on, he started with a 
light in his hand and opened the dvor. There stood 
the prisoner and guards. 

“ Wait a minute until I get the keys of the cells,” 
said the jailor, and started up stairs. 

A confused noise was heard, and. turning round 
he saw the passage was crowded with men. In- 
stantly he divined the reason, and made a rush for 
his bedroom. ‘Lhe lynchers were there with him, and 
forced | im to give up the keys, and then warned him 
to be quiet, backing their words by a significant touch 
of their revolvers. Going down stairs the regulators 
went to the large cell, where the object of their search 
lay on a blanket in front of a stove. There were sev- 
| eral other negroes confived for some petty offences. 
| A dim light was burning in the room, shedding a 
ghastly glare over their scared faces and the masked 
countenances. Through the crepe of the masks 
there 





GLEAMED THE SAVAGE EYES, 


“Which is Arthur Jordan?” usked the leader. 
“There he is,” answered the frightened, scared pris- 
oners. They made him stand up-—wild, dazed, too 
frightened to speak, he stood shivering, while his 
hands were tied behind him—then a gag, consisting 
of a piece of green oak, a foot lopg and two inches 
in diameter, about the size of an iron car-coupler, was 
placed between his teeth, and he was led out, the 
party lockiny the door behind them. Reaching the 
cutward door, thi@g-placed a rope around his neck, and 
started down the back street that leads to the Warren 
Green Hotel stables. ‘“iardly had they reached the 
lane tiat turns at right angles trom the stables, aud 
ruus to the Warrenton Cemetery, distant about two 
h-ndred and fifty yards when the gag came out of 
the prisoner’s mouth, and he shouted out twice very 
loudly. It does not need a clairvoyant to. tell what 
foliowed. 

The lane from the stables tothe churchyard is very 
muddy. and as he shouted, a heavy instrument, prob- 
ably the butt of a pistol 


STRUCK HIM OVER THE EYE. 
He fell, and the soft mud bears the impress of the 
figure that was dragged along the whole length of the 
lane by the rope held in willing hands. His body was 
denuded to the skin, the pants and drawers were 
| pulled off, and hung swinging by the legs. The vic- 
tim was evidently pulled ata run, and must have been 
unconscious when they reached the yard. 





! 


> 





A common paling encloses “he cemetery. Growing 

close and touciin, this fouce was a sinail locust tree; 

up this one of the lyuchers climbed and tied th» rope, 
, 


and t 


en, standing ov the fence, the crowd elevated 


the body and left it swiaging. The rope was a sinall 


and cut deep into the 


ore, probably a p ow-iine, 


neck. Tue teatures, as the body swayed to and fro, 
looked ghastly and horrible, the touj,ue protruding 
and the head alinost cut off from the body by the 
sharp rope, 


BREAKING UP A DANCE-HOUSE. 
Bullets Flying About as Thick as Hail, 
and Riot and Lawlessness Running 
Mad—Thrilling Fight in the Dark: 





{Sublect of Illustration. | 
Las Veaas, New Mexico, Jan. 23.—Last night, at the 
close of Patterson's dance-hall about 11 o’clock, a ter- 
rible shooting affair took place. The following facts 
were elicited by a reporter who was on the ground a 
‘ew minutes after the occurrence. It seems that the 
origin of the difficulty dates back to the taking of a 
buggy from East Vegas, a week or so since. Mr. Car- | 
son and another officer were sent to recover the buggy.. 
but were forced to return without it. The men ac- , 
cused of taking the buggy took offense at something 
the officers were supposed to have said, and came in 
Wednesday evening or Thursday morning, a appears 
from the evidence, to get even with Carson, as they : 
termed it. The party came in from near Moro, where 
they have been in camp for some time, and consisted 
>of Tom Henri, James West, William Randall, and, as 
near as could be learned, ' man by the name of 
Beard. They came on horseback, and put up their 
horses at Llewellyn & Olds’ ‘eed corral. They were 
all heavily armed with revolvers, in addition to which 
they brought with them tbree Winchester rifles, 
which they kept at the office of the corral. During 
the day threats against Carson’s life were indulged in. 
‘They wore their arms all the time when in town, 
IN DEFIANCE OF LAW, 
and at night, abuut 11 o’clock, entered the dance-hall 
of Close & Patterson with their arms stra~pedon them 
and exposed to view. Officer Walter requested the 
men to leave their pistols with the bar-keeper, which 
they refused to do, but commenced to abuse him, 
They then passed on into the next room, where Car- 
son was reclining on a table, and commenced toabuse 
“aim, saying that no man could make them give up 
their pistols, and Tom Henri reached for his gun. 
Carson reached for his, tut was shot in the right 
arm before he could draw it. The next shot hit Car- 
son in the left arm, thus disabling him. The next 
shot struck him in the body. He went out of the 
house, but fell soon after reaching the street. ‘There 
ire conflicting statements as to which party fired the 
first shot. Tuis is the statement of Dave Mather, a 
cool, brave officer, who is never wanting in the hour 
of danger. He is positive that the ringleader, Tom, 
not only drew his weapon first, but fired the first shot 
which broke Carson’s right arm, and disabled him 
from protecting himself. It is a question in the minds 
of many who were present whether Carson fired or 
not, though his pistol was picked up next morning 
and two chambers had been emptied. Immediately 
after the firing of the second shot to good effect by 
Dave Mather, the 
LAMPS IN THE DANCE-HALL 
were extinguished by the repeated concussions, and 
then followed a scene that beggars description. At 
least thirty shots were fired almost simultaneously, 
the leaden missiles of death flying as thick as hail- ' 
stones around the crowded room. Women dodged in 
under the tables to escape the leaden hail, and their 
male companions rushed hither and thither in frantic 
efforts to get out of the way. 
rhe wildest excitement prevailed throughout the 
town, and it was a considerable length of time before 
our citizens, who were roused from their slumbers by 
the firing, could collect their thoughts sufficiently to 
repair to the scene ot carnage and ascertain particu- 
lars of the tragedy. William Randall and James West 
were shot down; two other men were wounded, but 
got out of the hall and escaped. Joe Carson was born 
near Knoxville, Tenn., was forty-two years old, and 
was formerly a resident of Sherman, Tex. He had 
eight bullet-holes through. his body, arms and legs, 
Dr. Bailey says made by four or five shots. James 
West, herder, was seriousiy wounded. He was exam- 
ined by Dr. Shott, and was fourd to have been shot 
through the lower bowels and breast. He is twenty 
years old, and was born in Iilinois. William Randall 
was shot in the abdomen, ‘in the hip and in the 
shoulder. His 
DYING STATEMENT OF THE AFFAIR 
was couched in the following words: “Carson and 
Tom were talking, and Carson drew his pistol, but 
Tom was too quick and shot Carson, who turned and 
shot Tom.” Randall used to carry the mail from 
Lodge City to Tascosa. He has a sister, Mrs. Carrie 
Randall, residing at 631 Baltic street, Brooklyn. He 
was about thirty-three years of age. He died at 5:30 
this morning, pluck to the last. The two men—Hearf 
and one other—who got away took with them the 
three, Winchester rifles and two of the horses. The 
other two horses are still in the stables of Llewellyn 
& Olds. Officer Dave Mather is deserving of especial 
credit for the prompt and brave manner in which he 
assisted in putting down the disturbance. He rompt- 
ly took up the fight, stood his ground, and fet ed 
bullet for bullet until the hall was cleared. He es- 
caped uninjured, although one bullet cut through 
his clothing, just grazing the flesh. 
——o oo 


How They Do It in Chicago. 








. {Subject of Ilustration. | ‘ 

CuHIcaGo, Jan. 22.—At about 2 o’clock yesterday 
morning John Hemline was successfully held up bya 
man and a female “ pal’’ at the corner of Thirty-first 
and Main streets. Hemline was walking along when 
he was approached from behind by a man and a 
woman. He thought that they were going to pass 
him, but when they reached him they separate’, one 
passing to the left aud the other tothe right, and the 
mn, putting a pistol to his head, ordered him to hold 
up his hands. He did so, and the woman went 
through him, securing $4 and a watch and chain. He 
reported the matter to the Decriny street station, and 
Lieutenant Beadell detailed Sergeant Sieppard and 
Officer Marey to look into the occurrence. 





Yesterday 
morning they arrested a young fellow named Tim 
Flanuiyan, who was afterward fully identified by Mr. 

| Hemline. Flanniyan is locked up on a charge of 

| assault and robbery. 
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“GIVE ME YOUR MONEY, OR 


I'LL KILL YOU!"—MISS PERRY, DAUGHTER 


OF A WEALTHY OIL-DEALER, GOES A BURGLARING AND NARROWLY 


MISSES BECOMING A MURDERESS ; 


‘¢Your Money or Your Life.” 


(Subject of Illustration. 
Braprorp, Pa., Jan. 21.—As Stephen Potter, of 
Jamestown, was shutting up his liquor store on Mon- 
day night, a handsome young woman, richly dressed, 











GILLETTE 5; NOW IN JAII. FOR BRUTAL CRUELTY 
TO A BOY; COMPELLING HIM TO WORK 
WITH BOTH OF HIS FEET FROZEN. 


stepped into the store and placed a revolver to his 
head. “I want you to give me some money. If you 
don’¢, I'll kill you !’” elie said. Potter walked to his 
safe, and the woman followed him closely, keeping 





BRADFORD, PA. 


her pistol leveled at him. He took $10 from tie safe 
and gave it to her. She then demanded two jugs of 
whisky. Potter began drawing liquor in a jug froma 
barrel marked “$3 a gallon.” “I don’t want that !;’ 
exclaimed the woman; ‘‘I want your best.” Potter, 
with the pistol uncomfortably close to his head, drew 
two gallon jugs of his $6 whisky. ‘Carry them out 
doors and set them down,” said the woman. ‘‘ Now 
give me the rest of the money in your safe,” she de- 
manded. Potter had several hundred dollars in his 
safe, and_was not inclined-to deliver it to her. He 
made a sudden movement to knock the pistol out of 
the woman's hand. As he did so she fired. The ball 
passed through Potter's ear. He grasped the woman’s 
arm. She fired again, this time putting a ball through 
his coat, just grazing his left side. He then knocked 
her down and took the revolver from her. The re- 
ports of the pistol shots were heard by a policeman, 
who came up just as Potter secured the pistol. The 
woman was taken to jail. She was recognized as a 
daughter of Marcus A. Perry, a prominent oil operator 
of this city. 

Miss Perry had a hear'ng yesterday before Judge 
Barker. Her father was prisent. She was arraigned 
on a charge of assault witi: intent to kill. Her father 
gave bail for her appearance at the next term of 
the court. 


bo 


Two Medical Ghouls. 


[Subject of {llustration. ] 

Owxeo, N. Y., Jan. 22.—Owego is terribly excited, 
and it is not at all unlikely that the execution of the 
negro Searles yesterday, will be followed by either 
the lynching or tar-and-feathering of the ghouls to 
whom he sold his body, previous to his execution. 
These men, “ Doctors’’ Logan and Cullen, were pres 
ent at the terrible scene, and with a fiendish gloating, 
narrowly watched the play of every muscle of the 
unfortunate man, and no*% a contortion or the slight- 





—— Se acasieca eo 











A BRUTAL FATHER SELLS THE BODY OF HIS SON, HANGED FOR MUR- 
ar TO A PAIR OF MEDICAL GHOULS, WHO CLAIM IT AT THE FOOT 


THE SCAFFOLD BEFORE LIFE 


IS EXTINCT; OWEGO, N. Y. 


est indication of physical suffering, during the death | description of the dissection and the statement that 


struggle of the wretch, escaped their notice. When 
the body was cut down, both the fiends in human 
form rushed forward as though they feared the corpse 
would elude them, and claimed possession of the 
body, which was yet warm. The father of Searles, an 
aged negro with whitened wool and wrinkled visage, 
pushed his way to the front, and was beside the mor- 
tal remains of hisson as quickly as the hardened 
wretches who claimed them. 

Asingular scene ensued-~—one which has probably 
never before occurred in any civilized community, 
and which was as disgraceful as it was without 


parallel. The aged darkey, in whom the instincts of | 


the brute predominated over all natural feelings of 
affection, at once demanded the price which the Shy- 


locks had agreed to pay. Without demur, they paid | 


the stipulated fifteen dollars, and the old negro, 
pocketing the money, turned and walked away with 
a pleased expression. 

This scene, though it did violence to the feelings of 
those who witnessed it, would probably have passed 
unnoticed had the brutal purchasers of the corpse 
quietly removed it and used it for legitimate medical 
purposes. Instead of this, however, they had the 
cadaver removed to their rooms, where every prepara- 
tion had been made for aspeedy autopsy, and by 
means of their scalpels and other instruments, severed 
the head from the trunk. They then removed the 
brain, and found that it weighed a little over 46 
ounces. It was then placed in a glass jar, and her- 
metically sealed. 

This was perhaps a legitimate use of the property, 
but the “doctors” did not rest content with this. 
These preliminaries completed, the two worthies 
billed the town with posters announcing that they 
would lecture last evening onthe nature and con- 
struction of murderers’ brains in general, and Searles’ 


brain in particular. The bill also contained a graphic 








they would, during the lecture, give the conclusions 
which they had deduced from the autopsy. The 
lecture was delivered last night, and was attended by 
@ number of people whose morbid appetites had been 
wheted by the execution. 








MRS. GILLETTE, WIFE OF THE BRUTAL GIL-— 
LETTE , PARTY TO THE CRUELTY INFLICTED 
ON HER ORPHAN CHARGE. 


It has created immense excitement here,and the 
local press demand that the alleged doctors be driven 
from the town. The lecture is regarded as a mere 
advertising dodge on their part to attract public at- 











A YOUNG MAN AND HIS SWEETHEART RETURNING FROM A BALL ARE ASSAILED BY A PARTY OF RUFFIANS. AND NARROWLY ESCAPE (CHING, 
HIS ONLY OFFENSE BEING A REFUSAL TO ADMIT THEM TO THE BALL-ROOM; SEYMOUR, IND.—Sge Pace ee = ee 
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tention to patent medicines which they are vending. 
It is said that they propose carrying the corpse 
through the country and delivering anatomical lec- 
tures in connection with an exhibition of the head- 
less trunk. 
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MR.. CONNER’S DIVERSION. 





Beating his Wife, and Caging her ina 
Hen-coop—A heavy Matrimonial Yoke. 





SHELBYVILLE, Ind., Jan. 20.—The little village of 
Norristown, twelve miles south of here, recently 
made famous by the Johnson-Arnold affair, comes to 
the front again with another sen ation. This time it 
is a divorce suit, and it attracts attention both on ac- 
count of the scandalous allegations pro end con, and 
also because the lady in the case is so highly con- 
nected socially. Mrs. Martha E. Conner is the plain- 
tiff and Melvin H. Conner, her husband, figures in 
the role of defendant. The complaint was filed in 
the circuit court here to-day, and from it we gather 
the rollowing interesting details of the married life of 
the Conners : 

Mrs. Conner is the daughter of Mr. Washington 
Burns, one of the oldest settlers and best known 
farmers of Bartholomew county. In November, 1873, 
she married Melvin H. Conner, and they settled in 
Norristown, this county. Conner is a mechanic by 
avocation, but is better known as a breeder of fancy — 
poultry. Mrs. Conner alleges in her complaint that 
their married life has been very unhappy indeed, and 
that the conduct of her busband has made the matri- 
monial yoke almost unbearable. He was in the habit 
of abusing, cursing and beating her, by way of diver- 
sion, when the time 

HUNG HEAVY ON HIS HANDS. 

Mrs. Conner enumerates a series of pet names her 
liege lord was accustomed tocall her when the fit 
was on him, but these are too indecent to print. 
Finally the troubles of this jarring couple culminated 
on the 11th of the present month in a first-class row 
and fight, which caused a separation and the bring- 
ing of the divorce suit mentioned above. The lady 
says she went on the morning last mentioned into the 
hen-house to get some eggs. While there her hus 

band locked the door and kept hera prisoner fors ‘me 
time. When she at length was released the two had 
a fierce war of words and a fiercer war of clubs, which 
proved the climax of their family jars. The husband 
then bundled up his wife’s things, put her and the 
infant child In a wagon and hustled them off to with 

in a mileof her father’s residence, where he uncere 

moniously dumped the entire load. The mother and 
child made their way the best they could to Mr 
Burns’ residence, where she still receives shelter. 

In addition to the many other ugly allegations 
made against her husband in the complaint, Mrs. 
Conner alsosays in that document that he continually 
accused her of marital infidelity and of being 

“TOO THICK” 

with other men. This charge seems to grieve her 
very much, and to have greatly intensified her indig- 
nation. She repels it with great scorn. As to the 
community where the parties live, they are much 
surprised at this unmasking of the skeleton in 
the Conner household. The impression obtained 
that everything was lovely there, and that 
they were ‘‘as happy as big sun-flowers.” This ex 
plusion, however, seriously disturbs the serenity of 
the social atmosphere around Norristown, and has 
furnished the gossips with a delicious morsel. 

The plaintiff prays the court to grant her the cus- 
tody of their only child, which is an infant, asks for 
a reasonable slice from Mr. Conner’s property by way 
of alimony, and for all other and proper relief justi- 
fied by the state of the case. 


Another Medical Sneak. 





little city has received an intense shock from an over- 
dose of scan mag., and the excitement in social circles 








became eagerly anxious to name Mrs. Long’s young 
baby, and at this juncture Mr. Long remons‘rated 
with his wife, but was quieted by kind words and 
assurances that all was right. The gay doctor began 
buying refreshments of oysters, etc., and resumed his 
long night visits, when Mr. Long, no longer to be de. 
ceived, kept his eyes open, and soon obtained evidence 
which justified his conscience in putting away his 
wife by sending her home to her parents, and forbid- 
ding the pill-vender to cross his path: but it isknown 
that he still continues his calls on his fair patient, 
while the gossips are rolling this delicious morsel 
under their tongues with infinite satisfaction. A 
divorce suit will, in all probability, soon follow. 
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A Narrow Escape. | 





[Subject of Illustration. ] 


On the morning of January 2th the train used by 
the employes on the Metropolitan Elevated Railroad 
was making its uptown trip. The engine, rattling on 
at the rate of thirty miles an hour or more, dragging 
ite single car with twenty-five or more human beings, 
all employes of the road, struck a switch with a jerk 
that threw every one off his feet, ran over on the 
middle track and off it on the guard rail. Crashing 
into a car standing there as it passed it reached the 
west or down track, and at the curve jumped off, 
breaking the rail, guard-rail and tier for a distance 
of twenty reet or more, and landing below squarely 
on ite wheels in the roadway. The three that were 
in the cab went down with it. Those in the rear, ex- 
cited by the crash and shock, and realising their 
danger ran for the doors, expecting every second to 
follow, but the car stopped abruptly at the broken 
rail and one end slipped over the abyss below. The 
coupling broke and only the engine fell. Had the car 
followed and fallen on it instant death would have 
been the fate, ®eyond doubt, of thoss who now es- 
caped with comparatively slight bruises. 

Where the locomotive stands s narrow sidewalk 
only parts it from even a deeper chasm than that into 
which it sprang. The road-bed of the avenue at this 
point is elevated some twenty feet or more above the 
sunken lote adjoining. Had the locomotive rolled at 
all it could hardly have avoided tumbling into the 
depths below. As it stands, however, its wheels are 
buried deep in the ground. 

The crash and seething steam that struck terror to 
the occupants of the car awoke every sleeper in the 
houses near by, chiefly hotels, and a rush was made 
at once for the disabled engine. Those in the car 
above managed, too, to make their way out and along 
the track to the depot, a block further back, and 
thence into the street. Many were bleeding from 
-light cuts and bruises, and one brakeman named 
Hayes was taken from the platform of the car into 
which the train had run, tossed over from the plat- 
form of his own car by the concussion, and much be- 
wildered, though little hurt. Those who ran to the 
engine expected fully to find its three occupants dead 
‘under the wreck, but to their astonishment met half 
way the engineer and fireman, who had climbed 
through the shattered cab-windows. The conductor 
was helped out the same way. He of all was most 
bedly hurt, one leg being broken in several places. 
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A Perilous Ride. 


(Subject of Illustration. } 

Surmovr, Ind., Jan. 20.—News has just reached here 
from Spraylown—nine miles in the country—that 
Frank Spray gave a social party there on Saturday 
night. Ephraim White, William Daab, John Dinker- 
man, and a crowd of Hooker and Pennock boys, some 
young fellows who live in the neighborhood, at- 

\ WN 1 tended uninvited. Being refused admittance, they 
\ WS AN cried aloud for blood, &o., but did not get any. They 
AWA SS OAM Ys ai. hung around, however, until the party was over, 
when Dan Spray started home with his sweetheart 








Ruste S0¥, Ind., Jan. U.—The society of thispretty FAVORITES OF THE _FOOTLIGHTS_MDLLE ZITTELLA, BURLESQUE AND on horseback. ‘The roughs followed behind this 


ARTISTE.—Sue Page 2. couple, pelting them with clubs and besmearing 


them from head to foot with mud. Someof the hood- 


has reached # most interesting pitch over the incidents occurring in Dr. | suspicions were aroused by the festive Esculapius’ lengthy calls, whose | lums moved to take Spray from his horse and kill him, which motion 
J.T, Mateon’s treatment of Mrs. Sarah Long, the beautiful young wife night visits hed lengthened into stays of three or four hours’ duration, | was not carried, Yet all agreed that if he would voluntarily get off his 
of John Long, Esq. Dr. Matson is the father of a large family, and isa ofttimes extending into the wee sma’ hours. The doctor suddenly horse they would string him up. The next morning Spray found his 


prominent physician of this place, occupying a conspicuous position in 
the community, from the fact that his reputation is of the best. He is 
the same person who was shot and severely wounded some time ago-by 
a young attorney of this city, whom he had threatened to kill. Long, 
the husband of the lady in question, is a river man, and has the repu- 
tation of being an upright and industrious young man. The facts, as 
told by reliablé authority, are these: About three months since, Mrs. 
Long falling ill, Dr. Matson was called, and, up to this time, has con- 
tinued to treat her, calling regularly three timesaday. Mr. Long’s 
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- Ww, STRATTON, MURDERER OF LOTTA ROBINSON. ALIAS 
DUTCH LOT,” IN A CHICAGO BAGNIO 











bridle and harness‘cut into strings. He put the red-eyed law on their 
heels, when they confessed their deviltry, and compromised matters by 
paying for all damage done and making humble apologies. The whole 
neighborhood was excited, and there were strong threats of vengeance 
at the whipping-post, but quiet now reigns,and it is hoped there will not 
be another outbreak. 








GREENSBURG, Ind., Jan. 24.—Sixteen jail birds made their escape trom 
this place yesterday. Up to date none of them have been captured. 
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KEV. HENRY G. HAFERMAN, CHARGED WITH KISSING A FEMALE LOTTA ROBINSON, ALIAS *‘ DUTCH LOT,” A CHICAGO COURTEZAN, 
DOMESTIC IN HIS EMPLOY; HOBOKEN, N. J.—SEE PAGE 6. KiLLED BY GEO. W. STRATTON. 
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THE NATIONAL POLICE“GAZETTE: NEW YORK. 








HUGGING THE COOK. 


That is What the Rev. Mr. Hafermann is 
Charged With Doing, and, Not 
Content With This, he 


KISSES HER IN A FATHERLY WAY 





He Denies All Impure Motives, and Claims 
to Have Been Actuated by a 
Desire for Her Good. 





A NEW PLAN OF SALVATION. 


{With Portrait.! 

The sleepy burgh of Hoboken, N. J., has been 
thrown into another flutter of excitement. A kissing 
pastor has again been found in its midst, and the gos- 
sips are making the most of the breezy Acandal. The 
alleged offender ayainst pastoral proprieties is Rev. 
Henry G. Hafermann, of the Lutheran Evangelical 
Church, corner of Eighth and Hudson streets. He is 
a married man, with three grown-up daughters, and, 
up to a few days sgo, he enjoyed the full confidence 
of his large and constantly increasing flock. His ser- 
mons were strong evangelical efforts, and conse- 
quently acceptable to the majority of his congrega- 
tion. His pastoral visits were not marked by the 
familiarity wiich some ministers affect. He was 
kind and courteous toward the ladies, but that was 
all. No elder or deacon could take offence at the 
manner in which he gave kind and fatherly advice to 
his wives and daughters. But, like every good man. 
Mr. Hafermann, it is claimed, had a weak spot in his 
composition. His weakness bore a striking resem- 
blance to the weaknesses of other clerical gentlemen. 
It was alleged, at first in mysterious whispers, and 
then boldly asserted by the male members of his con- 
gregation, that he was 

FOND OF OSCULATORY PRACTICES, 
and that he indulged in them in a manner unbecom- 
ing a married man and a minister of the pospel. 

A young and pretty German girl was engaged as 
cook in his fami'y some six months ago. The girl 
was rather simp ¢e-minded, and Mr. Hafermann took 
what he calls a fatherly interest in her welfare. She 
kept company with a young man whose characterand 
antecedents did not suit the fastidious tastes of her 
employer. He watched the courtship with deep 
interest, and at last, thinking the pirl might go 
astray, he undertook to talk to berlike a father. The 
girl, whose name is Ida Stegman, relates t} at Mr. 
Hafermann talked to her v ry plainly about the 
temptations to which young girls are exposed, warn- 
ed her against keeping company with a‘ designing 
man,’’ and wound up his advice by throwing his arm 
around her waist, drawing hertowerd him and kiseing 
her passionately on the lips. Miss St: gman did not 
admire this familiarity, and, notwithstanding the 
minister’s declaration that he would adopt her as his 
daughter if she would forsake her lover, she resented 
it in atruly feminine way by trying to scratch ber 
would-be father’s face. On a subsequent occasion 
Mr. Hafern;ann treated the girl in the same affection- 
ate manner, and she screamed and rai out of the 
house, followed by the minister’s wife, who, it is 
said, was becoming suspicious of her husband’s fre- 
quent visits to the kitchen d partment of the house. 
Mrs. Hafermann listened to the girl’s story with fire 
in her eyes, and upon her return to the parsonage, 
the gossips say, there was 

A WILD AND TROUBLED SCENE. 
The cook prepared no more meale for the family. 

This incident happened in November last. When 
the cook’s absence trom the house was noticed cer- 
tain inquisitive members of the church began toseek 
the “why and wherefore.”” The girl had no scruples 
about telling her story, and soon the congregation 
were divided as to the proper construction to be 
placed upon their pastor’s conduct. At first the dea- 
cons were inclined to cover up the scandal, but when 
the doings of the wholesale kieser of Kensico came to 
light some indiscreet person, thinking it would be a 
good joke for Hoboken also to claim possession of a 
clerital kisser, started the story outside, and the 
church officials were compel'ed to investigate. A 
meeting was called and the pastor's conduct thor- 
oughly canvassed. An explanation was demanded, 
and in response Mr. Hafermann wrote a long letter, 
declaring that his motives in kissing the girl were of 
the purest possible kind, and that it was his intention 
to have regarded her in the light of a daughter. 
There was a disposition to accept this as a valid ex- 
cuse, but after a full discussion it was decided’ to de- 
mand Mr. Hafermann’s resignation, Those who were 
most in favor of this course did not. base their action. 
solely on the osculatory performances of the miné 
ister, but laid complaints against him on the ground’ 
of eccentricity. Three deacons were detailed to haye 
the matter out with the pastor. They went to the 
parsonage on Monday night bold as lidns. One was 
deputed to ring the bell, another to introduce the 
business, and the third to do the tall talking. -When 
they mounted the steps there was a dispute as to who 
was to ring the bell and who to do the talking, and it 
ended with the brave deacons leaving the place with- 


out 
GETTING AN INTERVIEW. 


The story is current that Miss Stegman is not theonly 
domestic over whom the pastor desired to assume pa- 
rental authority and affection. It is stated that an- 
other young and pretty girl was repeatedly kissed by 
him, and that she found it impossible to get along 
with her work because of the constant presence of 
Mr. Hatermann in the basement. Said a member of 
the church : ‘‘ The pastor seerhs to have’ béen fond of 





the girls in a fatherly sense. Why not? You willre- 
member it was decided that the Kensico Kisser kissed 
the ladies of his congregation in his pastoral ca- 
pacity.”’ 

A reporter paid a visit to the home of the accused 
clergyman. A buxom domestic responded to the bell 
and ushered the writer into a handsome parlor to 
await the appearance of the Lutheran pastor. In a 
few moments a heavy step was heard on the stairs 
and a tall, broad-shouldered, muscular gentleman, 
with a heavy black beard and whiskers,came into the 
room. This was Mr. Hafermann. He does not look 
like a man fond of labial exercise—in fact, the heavy 
mustache which adorns his upper lip and thickly 
mingles with the beard below would render such ex- 
ercise difficult and not at all pleasant for the kissee. 
In build and general appearance the pastor of the 
Lutheran Church resembles Brother Moody, of evan- 
gelicalfame. The reporter had considerable difficulty 
in explaining his mission, owing to Mr. Hafermann’s 
imperfect acquaintance with the English tongue. He 
said at last, ‘‘ What you tell me is not of a verity. I 
do not speak English much, but I will answer the 
charge in writing in German, and you can get it 
translate '.’’ As there was no ready way of getting an 
interpreter, and Mr. Hafermann was not inclined fo 
converse on 80 delicate a matter in a language he did 
not thoroughly understand, the repurter decided to 
wait for the written explanation. When prepared it 
was as follows: 





DENIES THE CHARGE 

“Itake this opportunity of making the following 
explanation to the public in regard to the report 
causin;, my rain. In November or December last a 
young girl, who was very highly recommended to my 
family, came to live in our house. Sbe was barely 
more than a child, and I felt it my duty to protect so 
young and inexperienced a girl, for I noticed that she | 
knew hardly anything of the world. She was always 
treated by us as a daughter would be and enjoyed the 
same privileges in our house as my wife did. I ac. 
knowledge having received a kiss trom the girl and to 
returning it, to which she made no objection. Her 
father requested her to kiss me. Under such circum. 
stances our relative positions could not be misunder- 
stood. Everything else that has been said is utterly 
false. 

H. G. HAFERMANN. 
THE DEACON’S STORY. 

Mr. Warnicker, one of the deacons of the church, 
said :—*‘ We have decided to demand Mr. Haiermann’s 
resignation. The kissing business has greatly in- 
fluenced our action. In his letter the pastor said his 
lips did not touch those of the girl—that her lips 
simply came in contact with the hair of his raustache. 
That (remarked tbe deacon with a chuckle) was not a 
fatherly but a grandiatherly kiss. We tried to see 
Mr. Hafermann on Monday nipht, but we were told 
he was not at home. We will go to his house again 
t-onight, and if he refuses to resign we will have this 
matter investigated by the Lutheran Synod. There 
is no doubt as to the kiesing—the quality of the kiss 
is what has been widely discussed. But even if it 
were a fatherly kiss, we have otber complaints 
against the minister which induce us to seek bis 
resignation. He is too eccentric fur a pastor.”’ 
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SCENE IN A COUNTRY TOWN. 
e 





What a Jealous Woman Did Five Hours 
in the Snow—and Found Nething. 

MONTICELLO, N. Y., Jan 20.—Three of our first class 
citizens got into a nice fix at the store of H. St. John. 
It appears. that St. Jo in, Dr. Quinlan and C. Thornton 
sat down to play a quict game of dominoes. Mrs. St. 
John, who is of a jealous temperament, came to the 
store and found the door locked. ‘‘ Heaveus!” she 
exclaimed;‘‘T have got the old villain. I've caged 
him at last, with that vile woman.” 

she stood guard at the bolted door and sent for 
Mary Jones, Monticello’s telephone, who came at the 
call and assumed guard with her. Ther came along 
Pluma Nevin from a party, and a!so watched with the 
old crones. Colonel Tremain, cashier of the bank, 
thought there might be more than a woman in; that 
it might be a scheme to break intothe bank. He sent 
for several neighbors, who also guarded the place 
with the indignant females. The siege commenced 
at 9 in the evening, in the midst of a heavy snow- 
storm. The colonel’s guard was furnished with 
luncheon and wraps, so that they could hold out 
during the siege, which lasted till 2 in the morning, 
when the trio in the store opened the door and 
walked out. Not a woman was to be seen. 

The incident has caused so much merriment in 
Monticello that it is not likely the Benedicts here will 
be bothered for some time by jealous wives. 
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A High Old Time. 

WASHINGTON, Pa., Jan. 21.—A festival was held in 
pthe African M. E. Church last night. About 11 0’c ock 
i colored man Tushed into the -atreet from the enter- 
tainment, shouting * Police ! police!” there being a 
row at the church. A couple of policemen happened 
to be near, and went with the man to the church, 
where a conflict was going on between some of the 
congregation and the pastor, Rev, Mr. Grant. Things 
had become quite lively, women jumping out of the 
windows, men and toys shouting, &. When the 
officers appearéd the participants in the row quieted 
down considerably. 

Rev. Grant stated that they had attempted to kill 
him. The police accompanied the minister home, 
and when on the outside of the building part of the 
crowd gathered up stones from the &treet, but none | 
of them were thrown. Information having been made | 
by Mr. Grant azainst Mrs. Boland Bland, the leader | 
in the proceedings, she was arrested by Officer Ser- 


A WONDERFUL DREAM. 


It Reveals the Mystery of a Foul Murder 
and Clears Up a Strange Disappear- 
ance. 





PirtsBurG, Pa., Jan. 26.—In the annals of Washing- 
ton county. in this state, there is the record of an oc- 
currence so remarkabl> in its character that it would 
exceed the receptive capacity of the most credulous 
person were it not so well authenticated and so firmly 
established by the best of evidence. Although it dates 
back more than half a century, there is a clergyman 
residing in this city to whom the story is one of the 
recollections of his youth, and we will give the facts 
as he witnessed them. The gentleman referred to is 
Rev. Mr. Winnett, a Lutheran minister, residing on 
Ross street, between Second and Third avenues. 

Among the early Scotch-irish settlers of Washington 
county was a family named McCrary, who occupied a 
comfortable farm and hous’. Rachel, the daughter, 
was engaged to a young farmer in the neighborhood. 
On a Saturday evening in July she dressed neatly 
and started to visit an aunt, who lived about three 
miles distant, intending to return on Monday morn- 
ing. She tiel up her Sunday gown in a checkered 
handkerchief, and carri -d her shoes and stockings in 
ber other hand, meaning to walk in her bare feet and 
to put them on when she came in sight of her desti- 
nation. She left home about 7 o’clock, thinking to 
have the cool of the evening for her walk. The road 
to her aunt’s was lonely and unfrequented, and for 
part of the way led 

THROUGH A DEEP RAVINE. 

The girl did not return home on Monday morning, 
but no alarm was felt, as the family thought her aunt 
would probably wish to detain her for a f2w days, and 
it was not until evening that it was found that she 
had not been to her aunt’s. This discovery, of course, 
occasioned the greatest surprise and fear, the alarm 
spread, and the country was scoured in vain for the 
missing girl. 

As stated before, she had left home on Saturday at 
7o’clock. That night, long before 10 o’clock (the 
farmers going to bed earlier than usual on Saturday 
nights), a woman living in the same county, about 
fifteen miles from the McCrary farm, awoke her hus- 
band in great terror, declaring that she had just seen 
a murder done, and went on to describe a place she 
hal never seen before—a hilly country, with a wagon 
road running through it, and a girl with a bundle 
tied in a checkered handkerchief, her shoes and white 
stockings in the other hand, walking briskly down 
the grassy side of the road. 

She was wet by a young man. The woman judged 
from their manner the meeting was by appointment. 
They sat down on a log and talked for some time. 
Theo man at last rose, stepped behind her, and, draw- 
ing out a large kniie, struck her twice on the head. 
She fell backward on the wet, roiten leaves dead. 
Presently the man was joined by another, also young, 
who asked : 

«Ts it done ?” 

He nodded, and together they lifted the body and 
carried it away 





OUT OF HER SIGHT. 

After awhile they came back, found the bundle of 
Sunday finery and the shoes and stockings, all of 
which were stained with blood. There was a ruined 
old mill near the road; they went intv it, lifted a loose 
board in the flooring, put the bundle, shoes, etc., 
underneath, and replaced the board. Then they sep- 
arated and went through the woods in different direc- 
tions. The farmer’s wife told her dream to her hus- 
band that night. 

The next day (Sunday), going to a little country 
church, she remained during the intermission be- 
tween the morning and afternoon services. The 
neighbor-, who had come from a circuit of twenty 
miles to chure”, gathered, according to their homely 
habit, in the churchyard, to cat their lunch and ex- 
change the news. Our dreamer told her story again 
and again, for she was impressed by it us if it had 
been a reality.’ 

After the afternoon service the congregation sepa- 
rated, going to their widely scattered homes. There 
were thus many wituesses ready to certify to the fact 
that the woman ha_ told the dream the morning after 
the murder was committed at a distance of forty 
miles, when it was absolutely impossible that the 
news should have reached her. There were no tele. 
graphs, we must remember, and no railways in those 
days—not even mail carriers in these secluded dis- 
tricts. 

When the story of the girl’s disappearance was told 
over the country at the end of the next week, the 
people to whom the dream had ‘been repeated 

RECALLED IT. 
Now-a-days, the matter would only serve as good ma- 
terial for the reporters, but the men of those days still 
believed that God took an oversight even of their 
dreams. 

The Rev. Charles Wheeler, a Baptist clergyman, of 
Washington, well known in western Pennsylvania 
and Virginia a generation ago, ana Ephraim Blaine, 
Esq., a magistrate, father of the present senator from 
Maine, and as popular a man in his narrow circle, 
drove over to see the woman who had told the dream. 
Without stating their purpose, they took her and her 
husband, on preteuse of business, to the McCrary 
farm. It was the first time in her life that she had 
left her own county, and was greatly amused and in- 
terested. They drove over the whole of the road 
down which Rachel McCrary had gone. 

«- Have you ever seen this neighborhood?” one of 
them asked. 

“ Never,’”’ she replied. 

That ended the matter, and they turned back, tak- 
ing a little used crossroad to save time. Presently 
she started up in great agitation, crying, ‘‘ This is the 
place that I dreamed of!’’ They assured her that 
Rachel had not been upon that road at all. “I know 





rick and taken before Squire Gantz this afternoon. 











cooks. It is greatly to his credit, however, that he 
eonfined his kissing within his own household. I 
m inclined to-accept his explJanation that he kissed j 


After finding bail in the eum of $100, she was allowed | 
to depart, to appear on Saturday, Jan.31. wev.Grant | 
used to run foot-races at Friendship Park, Alleghany | 
City, where he was well known as “ Lightfoot.”’ i 


nothing about her,”’ sbe said, “ but the girl I saw in 
my dream came along here; there is the path throu, h 
which the man came, and beyond that turning you 
will find the log on which he killed her.”” They did 
find the log, and on the ground the 


STAINS OF BLOOD. 
The woman, walking swiftly, led them to an old mill 
and to the board under which lay the stained clothes. 
The girl’s body was found afterward buried near 
by, and in her hand had been placed the bloody knif». 
Her lover was arrested on suspicion, as the knife 
found was aloom-knife, taken from the weaving room 
of the McCrary dwelling, and he had spent most of 
the afternoon of the fatal Saturday with her in that 
room. He had no doubt grown tired of the girl. who 
was for many reasons hard to shake off, and had mur- 
dered her to get rid of her. The dreamer recognized 
him in a crowd of other men, and startled her com- 
panions still more by pointing out another youny 
fellow from the west as his partner in her dream. 
The young man was tried in the town of Washin«- 
ton for murder, and the dream brought inte court, 
but the men could not be convicted on the evidence 
ofadream. Without it there was not enouga proot 
for conviction, and the prisoners were allowed to go 
free, although all were convinced that they deserved 
to be punished as murderers. It was held as positive 
proof of the lover’s guilt that he immediately married 
the sister of the other accused man and removed to 
Ohio, where he still lives, although a very old man. 
The reverend gentleman also stated that the woman 
who was gifted with the wonderful dream above re- 
lated on several other occasions had visions of a like 
n -ture, and was endowed with that wonderful faculty 
of second sight, of which there are several wel]- 
authenticated cases on record, and whic the philoso- 
phers and scientists have been unable to explain. 
She was a woman of most excellent character, noted 
for her piety, and her kindred and posterity are stil] 
living in Washington county. 


2e> 
oes 


SUSPECTED. 








Edward King Arrested as the Supposed 
Assassin of Annie Downey. 
— 

The police, after working with an unusual secrecy 
and vigor during the past week, have at last run 
down a man who, there is every reason for believing, 
is the murderer of the unfortunate Annie Downey, 
alias Annie Martin. He was arrested at noon of the 
27th inst., by Captaia McDonnell, whose efforts in the 
case, from first to last, have beeu untiring, and was, 
after a lengthy interview at the station-house, during 
whic! he was fully identified by Mrs. Schmidt and 
the servant girl in the house where the murder was 
committed, and after a searching examination by the 
coroner and the captain, was fully committed to 
await the inquest on the following Thursday at 11 
o'clock. 

The prisoner’s name is Edward King; he is young, 
good-looking and well-dressed. It is surmised that 
he is the man wh”, on the night before the murder, 
was with Annie Downey in her room, and attracted 
attention by speaking loudly about pistols, asking if 
they had one in the house. At the interview with 
the two women in Captain McDonnell’s room he was 
recognized by both, but as whom the police absolutely 

REFUSE TO SAY. 
Au incident described by Captain McDonnell himself 
serves to show how complete was the identification. 
however. Oue of the women, eyeing him sharply, 
said: ‘‘You have had your hair cut since.”’ To which 
he replied sullenly: ‘‘Y¥+s; I had my hair cut on 
Sunday.”’ 

One other man now remains to be caught, and from 
police utterances he is believed to be the principal. 
Pt appears that the police act on the knowledge that 
two went in together and together killed Annie 
Downey. Frum the fact that the inquest has been 
positively set down for Thursday, it scems that the 
capture of the other man is regarded as certain and 
near at hand. Captain McDonnell was in a greut 
state of mind over the premature pub icity of his 
success, ‘It is not much to congratulate mz on,” he 
said, wrathfully, ‘‘ for we don’t know yet where we 
stand. Ihaveaman down below (pointing toward 
the cells); that much Ican admit. But how, when. 
or where he was caught, that I refuse to iell; and 
think it an outrage that my case should now be 
spoiled by reporters. Yes, he was in the house that 
afternoon; he was there with a woman, and he don’t 
explain the time and the way he left it to my satistac- 
tion. He has aimitted some things, and denied 
others that have made me believe that I am on th: 
right track, and have been from the first. There is 
another man to get, ard when I have him I can tel! 
you , 

‘*TH® WHOLE STORY.’’ 
The captain flatly refused to tell the prisoner’s nam: a 
although he cid not deny that the one given abov 
was correct. He added that he had been recogniz' 
by the two women in the house, and told the ster) 
of the remarks about his hair. 

Coroner Knox committed the prisoner, withou' 
bail, to await the inquest. When questioned abc: 
the matter he shook his head and laughed. ‘“: 
must not ask me about the matter, with the hop: 
getting an answer,’ he sald, “for I shall not sa} 
word. I have made up my mind to leave that mat’! 
to Captain McDonnell. There is a man arreste:, | 
have committed him, aud there is still another t: 
found. Now, to give you the whole story would «1 
be to defeat the ends of justice. You will only he’ 
to wait till to-morrow forenoon, at 11 o’clock, w! 
we will open the inquest.’’ 

«‘Then,’’ asked the reporter, “ you expect that t 
capture to-day will have sufficiently direct bea: 
on the case to allow you to proceed with th 
quest ?’’ 

“It will,’’ answered the coroner after some bh’ 
tion. ‘It will settle the whole matter, or clear « 
all doubt as to the guilty man.”’ 

“Was it any clew found in the house that | 
the arrest of this man ?”’ 

*« None.”’ 

“ Was it the hair-dresser, Miss Levy, who })"" 
police on the track ?’’ 

A deprecating gesture and a good humored /4 
was all the answer. Nothing more could be got”! 
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BELIALS BEAT. 


The Famous Empire Garden and Its 
Prolonged Saturday Night 
Revels. 


————— 


A WITCHES’ SABBATH. 


The Wild Orgies Carried. on by Young 
Swelldom andthe Demi-Monde Late 
Into Sunday Morning. 


FAR FROM THE OLD FOLKS AT HOME 


{Titusteated by Gazetre Special Artists.) f 
Of the many-novel sensations in the way of glimpses 
of so-called. “life” which New York: affords the 
stranger, a Saturday night. at the “ Empire Garden ”’ is 
one of the most unique and striking, ‘The place which 
has rapidly risen to pre-eminent popularity in fast cir- 


cles, is situated on Sixth avenue,above Thirtieth street, 


between the ‘equally famous “Star and Garter” and 
“Newport,” which, however, it has overshadowed. 
Let us enter any time after midnight on the last day 
of the week. It isscarcely worth while to make our 


entree earlier. We find ourselves in a large hall, apart 


from and at right-angles with the small bar, which 
alone is visible from the street. The pface is bril- 
liantly lighted and liberally festooned with ever- 


‘greens. On each side is a tall mirror reaching from 


ceiling to floor, At one end is the musicians’ plat- 
form and at the other a refreshment bar. The interim 
is closely filled with tables, around which are seated 
more or less hilarious imbibers, both male and 
female, who, with the frequent orchestral outbursts 
and accompanying voluntary chorus by the audience, 
keep up a perfect babel of sound. A corps of twenty 
“coons,” under command -of -a stern old disciplin- 
arian, black as the ace of spades—whatever degree of 
darkness that may suggest—keep up a continuously 
ebbing and flowing tide, bearing their loaded tiays as 
they dodge in and out of tue throng with a dexterity 
which only true genius could alone impart. Two 
STALWART ‘‘ BOUNCERS,” 

ubiquitous and argus-eyed, exhibit themselves here, 
there and everywhere at the slightest clogging up of 
the stream of going and coming guests,or on the faint 
est premonition of a row. Circulating all over the place 
taking in everything with his penetrating eye is the 
reputed proprietor, Irwin, once a noted New York 
character, a man of wealth and a prominent politi- 
cian. He is alleged to be the individual on whose ac- 
count the famous feud arose which resulted in the 
shooting of Bill Poole in Stanwix Hall. He is also al- 
leged to be the individual who, when the immense 
funeral procession of the murdered gladiator was 
passing through a crowded street, gave vent in the 
voice of a Stentor to the memorable exclamation, 
“There goes a son of a b— to hell with patent-leather 
boots on.” It may be well to remark here, by way of 
pointing the force of this pithy obituary, that Poole, 
who was quite a dandy of the Bowery style, and was 
addicted to the weakness of his class of that day for 
patent-leather boots, was buried in a full outfit of his 
best attire. 


Since those days Irwin has had many ups and downs, 


chiefly the latter, but has ‘‘struck it rich ’’ in the 
present instance, and as he promenades his crowded 
halls compiacently contemplating the showers of 
wealth nightly raining down upon him,he looks quite 
the well-kept, prosp rous business man upon whom 
the world smiles blandly. 
A distinctive feature of the place that at once strikes 
one is the apparently respectable 
CHARACTER OF ITs VISITORS. 
Of course we 1.eanits male visitors. Those of the 
fair sex are of the frail persuasion without exception. 
Yet even they are of the better class, well-dressed and 
well-behaved,¥ ith rare exceptions—the result of alco- 
holic excitement or that other equally frenzying 
feminine motive, jealousy. In fact, itisa matter of 


¢ 


vital business policy that they should, asa violation. 


ot the strict. rules applying to their class would 
debar them from the advantages of the place, which 


are many. It releases them from the dreary life of: 


the pave, in all weathers ‘and at all hours, ever tyran- 
ized by the police and in constant danger of arrest, 
while it affords them a ready market for their depre 

ciated charms such as they attain in no other way. 
It is, in short, a mutual beneficial arrangement, a 
sort of Cyprian’s Exchange, in which they, while act- 
ing as barterers of their own persors, turn a stream 
of money into the coffers of the establishment through 
the presence of the buyers. 

The men are principally quite young, many ofthem 
evidently taking their first lessons in dissipation, 
nearly all looking like scions of our solid families or 
well-tv-do clerks. Among them, to be sure, there is 
a strong tendency in dress and manners towards that 
ambitious effort of vulgar snobbery to ape its betters 
which we recognize under the type of the “ Arry”’ 
of cockneydom. Of 3 similar degree of respectability 
are the numerous older and even gray-haired visitors. 
A ‘fir’? young gentleman of the above mentioned 
“ Arry”? stamp with whom we have scraped an ac- 
(uaintance, points out to us some notabilities of both 
S°xes present. 

THAT LOUD YOUNG CHAP, 
tor instance, dressed in swellest sty!e, surrounded by 
a bevy of caressing sirens and male parasites, ir, we 
‘re informed, young Fitz Smith, who is reputed to 
Lave a‘* barrel of money.’’ He is very ‘‘vealy,’”’ and 
vlainly thinks that he is doing the ‘awfully swell 
thing, you know.” 

That sweet-faced girl, surely not more than eight- 

1, With fair, unsullied complexion and blonde hair, | 
whose face would attract attention anywhere, let 
alone among the jaded counterances of her com- | 
panions, is the “latest thing’’ in the place, and the | 


| Tage of the hour among the “‘boys.’’ She is from 
Baltimore, has a romantic story, and is but a few 
weeks a fugitive from a broken home. She is dressed 
in a rich black velvet suit, which wonderfully be- 
comes her light, graceful figure, while over her arm 
ehe carries a cloak, with the expensively lined fur side 
out. She is surrounded constantly by a throng of 
young “‘ bloods,” so called, frantically beseeching her 
for the honor of opening “a bottle’’ with her, beer 
being too plebeian to pour out at her shrine. 
Meanwhile the revelry goes on at a livelier pace. 
Dancing is prohibited, but as the really excellent 
orchestra flings out in inspiring style the popular 
melodies of the day, it is impossible to prevent fre- 
quent flagrant breaches of the order. Half the mad- 
dened Magdalens present, with their equally reckless 
partners, join in with toe orchestia and add wonder- 
fully to.the effect of ‘‘ Babies on our Block,” “Tommy, 
You’ve Been a Bad Boy,” and other favorites, amid 
which, encouraged by. their male friends, a half- 


.| crazed Cyprian mounts a table and 


IMPROVISES A CAN-CAN, 
which is greeted with frantic applause, and the 
“bouncers ’’ are kept busy straightening things. The 
band strikes up ‘The Old Folks at Home,’ which 
appears to have somewhat of a mellowing influence 
upon the assemblage. 

Amid the chorus of two hundred voices we detect, 
clear and distinct, yet sweet as the carol of a bird. the 


-| notes of a fresh, girlish voice. Weturn, and find that 


it.proceeds from the freshly crowned young queen of 
t edemi-monde. Did the sentiment of that closing 
line strike her, that she lent such exquisite pathos to 
her rendering that it moved even our callous reporto- 
rial heart—“‘ Far trom the old folks at home?” Ah, 
poor child! so fair, that those daintily clad little feet, 
Once no doubt tenderly trained in another path, will 
never again find the way back to that which led you 
from ‘them. 

We observe that while the men chime in the heart- 
iest on “Marching Through Georgia,’ and other 
patriotic rot, the women prefer 

THE SENTIMENTAL AND MOURNFUL, 

the lugubrious ‘‘See That my Grave is Kept Green” 
being a marked favorite with them. Do they feel 
its significance: to themselves? Poor creatures! 
There are few of them but will bethrust, unwept and 
probably unknown, into outcasts’ gr ves in Potter’s 
Field, while the only sepulture nota few of them will 
ever know will be that accorded them in the shambles 
of the dissectionist. Hallo, what’s that? Work for 
the “bouncer!” Fitz Smith, overheated by what he 
calls “‘shampy.” gets into a row with one of his 
female companion and slaps her face. A male friend 
resents it, and Fitz Smith, in spite of warnings, kicks 
up ajolly row. But he has relied too much upon the 
power of his wealth. The “ bouncer’ knows no more 
consideration for it than does the Grim Reaper, and 
in spite of an attempted regcue by his parasites, with 
his costly ulster slit up the back, his shiny silk hat 
irretrievably battered, he is ignominiously “‘bounced’’ 
amid a storm of jeers from male = female on- 
lookers. 

Another stir in the vast throng, and two young 
swells lead, or rather drag from the hall the limp 
form of our velvet clad Baltimore girl, while a third 
obsequiously rushes for ahack. ‘ Paralyzed,” sen- 
tentiously remarks the “bouncer.” of whom we 
innocently ask an explanaticn. ‘That last song and 
last bottle was too much for her.’’ 
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Jealous Jennie’s Queer Pranks. © 








GaLEna, IIl., Jan. 25.—Not long ago the handsome 
residence of Joseph Baillie,in the village of Lan:aster, 
Grant county, Wisconsin, was set on fire by an in- 
cendiary and hurned to the ground, together with its 
contents, involving a loss of $5,000. A few days later 
the large barn and outhouses of Mr: Baillie, remote 
from the house, were also fired by some evil genius 
and totally destroyed, rendering the owner penniless. 
Every effort was made by theofficers to ferret out the 
guilty party, but without success, until a well-known 
detective was employed, which resulted in the arrest 
of, Miss Jennie Farr-ll, a handsome, accomplished 
young .lady of Lancaster, who has moved in the 
upper-tendom of society in that aristocratic village. 
Miss Farrell’s examination is now being conducted 
before a justice of Grant county and is exciting uni- 
versal interest in this locality. The susposed motive 
for.the act is said to be jealousy. It is said that 
when Mr. Baillie was paying attention to the young 
ladies, he was pursuaded by his father nbdt to 
devote himself to Miss Jennie Farrell, but if he 
thought of choosing a wife from among Mrs. Farrell’s 
daughters to give his attention to one of the younger 
ones. 
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Wanted to Help on the Fun. 





Mivpiras, Cal., Jan. 22.—Last Wednesday night two 
tired duck-hunters sought the tavern at this place 
and were soon slumbering with a soundness that 
even the scraping and tooting of acountry band in 
the hotel parlor, where a grangers’ ball are in ful] 
swing, did not succeed in disturbing. There was no 
locks on rural bedroom doors, as every one knows, 

nd about 3 a. M.the sleepers were awakened by 
being suddenly hauled out of bed into the middle of 
the floor by the feet. Around their briefly attired 
forms stood a circle of young ladies, brilliant wlth red 
cheeks and green ribbons, who exclaimed cheerily : 
* You are nice fellows, aint yer, to be snoozin’ in bed 
when there’s fun going on. Come, there’s just two 
more couples wanted for another set. Shin into 
yer duds and come down!” And if the exasperated 
hunters hadn’t pretended to consent, and then take 
turns on picket duty, guarding their door with their 
breech-loaders during the rest of the night, they 
| would have had to do it, too. 





EES REE eve 
| Parts, Ky., Jan. 26—A young man named Judy, 
brother of T. J. Judy, of North Middletown, this 
| | county, shot a negro man yesterday, who died to- day. 
|Full particulars not known at the time of writing. 
| Judy has not been arrested. 





PULPIT FLIRTATION. 


Blake Takes a Shine to Blood, and For- 
getting Clerical Dignity Carries on a 
Flirtation in Church. 








CLEVELAND, -O., Jan. 25.—The Woodland Avenue 
Presbyterian Church in this ¢ity is presided over by 
Rev.S. L. Blake, a gentleman somewhat advanced in 
years, and who has been twice a widower. 

About six months ago, Mr. Blake’s second wife, a 
handsome and accomplished lady, suddenly sickened 
and died. Her sorrowing husband seemed inconsolable 
and the female members of his flock were unremit- 
ting in their efforts to assuage their beloved pastor’s 
grief. For some time their attentions proved un- 
availing, but at length a change became apparent, and 
it. was soon noised.around that. the reverend gentle- 
man had found considerable consolation in some 
quarter at the time unknown. 

The gossips were eager to find the cause of the pas- 
tor’s new-found happiness, but he was equally as 
careful to avoid discovery. At length, however, the 

SECRET LEAKED OUT. 

A month or two agoa young lady named Blood arrived 
in town from Cifcinnati. She was but just out of 
her teens, had a splendid figure, winning and engag- 
ing manners, roguish, sparkling eyes, and teeth like 
rows of purest pearl. She was a devotee to religion, 
and the fatherly ministrations of the Rev. Mr. Blake 
seemed exactly suited to her taste. Her appearance 
in the church was the signal for a stampede of all'the 
prominent young men—and some of the older ones, 
too, for that matter—from their former idols. 

The fiercest enmity was at once aroused against the 
fair intruder, and the entire feminine portion of the 
congregation resolved themselves into a committee 
of the whole.to ‘investigate the obnoxious beauty.’’ 

Slowly the terrible truth began to dawn upon the 
shocked deacons and. deaconesses that the parson 
himself was smitten. Frequently he would hold the 
small, soft white hand of the Cincinnati belle in his 
own large palms, as ifit were like drawing an eye- 


tooth torelinquish it, and the tenderest glances would’ 


pass between the pupil and her spiritual master. 
Once, indeed, the dreadful discovery was made of the 
pastor with his 

ARM AROUND HER WAIST, 
and the fair head ofthe biushing Miss Blood reclin- 


ing in youthful innocence upon his shoulder. The- 


deacon, who inopportunely dropped in the vestry- 
room while this delicious tete-a-tete was in progress, 
will never forget the reproof he received from his 
pastor at the time, and although he took .nstant satis- 
faction by reporting the scene to his wife, and, in 
consequence, to the whole church, none dared to 
brave the pastor’s wrath by openly censuring him. 
The deacon asserted that ‘he heard sounds, indicative 
of what is commonly called kissing, but as he did not 
see this, the reverend gentleman was given the benefit 
of the.doubt. 


Shortly after this Mr. Blake fell sick, and-hero again 


the kind attentiéns of Miss Blood were made mani- 
fest. She was poor, and lived some distance from the 
parsonage, but her beloved pastor was too careful 
of her spiritual welfare to let such a trifle as distance 
separate them or retard the progress of her religio 1s 
instruction, and every. day a carriage conveyed the 
object of his solicitude to his home. Here their 
studies were. resumed, and although this home in- 
struction ‘lasted only a week, Miss Blood is said to 
have exhibited unmistakable sign; of spiritual im- 
provement, as the result of the 
PASTOR'S MINISTRATIONS. 

The opponents ot Miss Blood had by this time waxed 
furious. Every anpoyance and covert insult that 
feminine ingenuity cuuld invent was freely bestowed 
upon her, but she pursued the even tenor of her way, 
entirely unconcerned. At last the aged party’s pas- 
sion could control itself no longer. In the street, at 
public receptions, everywhere, his attentions to the 
object of his devotion were persistent and determined. 
So far, indeed, did he carry his attentions that he was 
seen by the whole congregation, while delivering his 
sermons,to press his hand upon his heart and roll his 
eyes with unmistakable meaning toward his fair 
parishioner, and the bishful maiden answered this 
mute telegraphy by throwing bim little kisses with 
her finger-tips from the conveniznt, though ineffec- 
tive, concealment of a fur muff. 

This awoke the deacons, and a consultation was im- 
mediately held, the result of which was that the 
Rev. Mr. Blake was told that his health was suffering 
severely from his labors, and it would be better for 
him to take a two weeks’ vacation, and visit Brother 
Moody at St. Louis. He took an active part in the 
Moody and Sankey revival movement here, and it 
was thought that a little ot Mr. Moody’s advice might 
do him good. 

Mr. Blake has accordingly left his flock in charge 
of a friend, and the deacons are now puzzling their 
heads over the problem of what they shall do with 
Miss Blood. 
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Bound to Have a Smack. 


{Subject of Illustration. | 

Capiz, O., Jan. 25.—It is not often that there is fun 
in the Court Room, in the settlement of disputes be- 
tween parties, as there is more or less suppressed 
anger at all times; but Tuesday afternoon the risibles 
of all—even our grave and solemn Judge—were #0 
excited that a recess was taken to allow the bar and 
bystanders to cool off. An old gentleman and lady 
who for many years resided in an adjoining towhship, 
finding, some years since that they could not live 
harmoniously together, separated. The man, having 
been unfortunate in business ventures, had made an 
assignment. 

The usual “ set off’’ was claimed by the parties, and 


the woman has possession. A suit was pending over | 


the matter, and the old lady developed a great 
cap°city to “talk” on the witness stand. H r re- 
marks were not very flattering to the old man, and 
were giv. with great spirit. At the close of the prc- 
ceedings she relented somewhat, and approached her 





old companion and offered to shake hands, but the 
old gentleman was rufiied and refused the offered 
hand. She was not te be braten thus in open Court, 
so she seized the old gentleman by his tew remaining 
silver locks, held his head bark. and gave him a 
smacking kiss. The old gentleman was so taken back 
that he had nothing to say. Senator Hollingsworth 
was the old gentleman’s counsel, and members of the 
bar say that as soon as she had kissed her husband 
she cast a loving glance at the Senator, but just as sho 
was about to seize him and draw him in a loving em- - 
brace, he beat a masterly retreat behind the Clerk's 
desk. This was the climax when all the court’s 
bailiffs could not frown down the general laughter. 
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A LONG-HARBORED REVENGE. 


Carrying for Twenty Years a Deadly 
Enmity, a French Poacher at Last 
Murders His Victim, and is Detected 
Through His Guilty Conscience. 

At the Haute Marne Assizcs a case was some timo 
since tried, resulting ina capital sentence, the cir- 
cumstances of which deserve publicity. In 1850 a 
man, still young and of indifterent character, named 
Rambouillet, who carried ov poaching with audacity 
and success, was surprised by the game-keeper of a 
forest in the Haute Marne. An information was laid 
against him, and he was brought before the Correc- 
tional Tribunal, condemned to the forfeiture of his 
gun, to a fine, and even to imprisonment. Ram- 
bouillet received the sentence withuut a protest, 
acknuwledging the offence imputed to him, mest re. 
solving to turn over a new leaf. 

He kept his pledge, and from 1850 to 1870 he laid 
himeelf open to ‘no reproach. Ho seemed bent on 
blotting out by his good conduct the stigma of his 
condemnation. When he met the game-keeper he 
avoided looking at him, not with the air of s man 


harboring a grudge, but like a man prevented by — 


shame from encountering the | 

WITNESS OF FMS FAULT. 
It was observed, however, that he often isolated him- 
self from others, and irequently passed his time in 
wandering about the fields without it being known 
whither he directed his steps. This, also, was at. 
tributed to regret for his delinquency. He regained 
public esteem, and his son married honotably. 
Strange to say; Rambouillet was governed for twenty 
years by a single idea—that of. vengeance. His ap- 
parent contrition, the rectitude of his conduct, his 
sadness and his gestures, were all directed toward 
one aim—vengeance. For twenty yoars~—morning, 
noon and night—he laid in wait for the game-keeper. 
against whom he had vowed vengeance, and for 
twenty years that vengeance escaped him. In 1870 
the war broke out, the Haute Marre was invaded, 
and the forest in which the game-keeper lived was 
occupied by the German troops. ° 

One December night Rambouillet, whom every é one 
supposed to be at a distance from tho neighbo: “od, 
took hie gun, slunk from tre: to tree through the 
Germans occupying the forest, and, at the risk of 
being captured and shot, facing 

THE GREATEST PERILS 

aud resorting to the most audacious stratagems, 
creeping almost ou a level with the ground, he suc- 
ceeded in reaching the game-keeper’s cottage. There 
was a light in the window. The game-keeper and his 
wife, lost in this solitude amid hostile troops, were 
seated side by side. Rambouillet watched thom 

some time through the clearing aurrounding the cot- 
tage. The game-kceper remained motionless by his 
wife, in spite ot the furious barking ot his dogs, for 
since the enemy bad occupied the forest the dogs had 
always barked every night. Rambouillet raised his 
gun, took a careful aim and fired. ‘two despairing 
cries were uttered inside the cottage, the dos re 

doubled their noise, all around distant calls of 
‘‘Woher da”’ were heard, and Rambouillet hurried 
along the paths, escaped, and disappeared trom the 
district. 

The next day it was told how the Germans had 
killed the game-keeper’s wife, and all the neighbor- 
hood mustered to the funeral. Peace was signed ; 
Rambouillet resumed his tormer life. The occupa. 
tion ceased, and then everybody ventured to expresn 
the horror excited by so cowardly a crime committed 
against a.woman sitting peaceably at her hearth. 
Rambouillet had become more gloomy. 

A GNAWING DESPAIR 

had penetrated his heart. He had committed a usv 
less crime. Not only had his vengeance escaped him, 
but he felt that any attempt against the game-keeper 
would recall attention to the crime of 1870 and would 
divert suspicion from the German soldiers. His irra- 
tion increased every day, and often he found vent in 
threats against those around him. At last one of 
those scenes was repeated between Rambouillet and 
his son’s daughter. 

“Ah, yes!’’ exclaimed the latter; “you want to 
serve me as you served the game-keeper’s wife, but I 
am not afraid of you.” 

Rambouillet flinched. The conversation became 
known and reached the ears of justice. Rambouillet 
was arrested, convicted and sentenced to death. The 
jury answered every question put to them affirma- 
tively and without extenuating circumstances. They 
felt that a man who had plotted revenge for twenty 
years must have acted with premeditation. The 
prisoner’s counsel had, of course, urged as an extenu- 
ating circurostance that be mistook his victim. 


2°e2o-— 
ees 


Farminoton, Mo., Jan. 26.—Eli Cunningham, the 
murderer of George Beard, at a place near Louguboro, 
this county, committed suicide in his cell last night 
by hanging himself. He pinioned his arms and teet 
with a handkerchie!, and tore a strip trom the tick of 
his couch and made the noose, though indications 
show that he suspended himself by juinping from his 
lounge. A Coroner's inquest has been held, but the 
facts have not yet been ascertained. Cunningham 
has been considered non compos mentis tor some time, 
and his suicide last night only confirnis tne idea 
held by the community. 
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BREAKING UP A DANCE-HOUSE—A PARTY OF FIGHTING COW-BOYS TAKE ? 
LIVELY FIGHT AND A GENERAL STAMPEDE AMONG THE Mil 
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GINE DRAWING THE WORK-TRAIN ON THE METROPOLITAN ELE- 
TED a ROAD JUMPS THE TRACK AND PLUNGES INTO THE 


W, ITS OCCUPANTS NARROWLY ESCAPING A FEARFUL 
DEATH.—Szx Paae 5. : 
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NVEDERATE RIFLE THE POCKETS OF A CITIZEN ON ONE ELIAL'S BEAT—“FAR FROM THE OLD FOLKS AT HOME”—DRAMA 
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STREETS OF THE WESTERN METROPOLIS.—Szx Pace 3. MONDE BELLE. PARALYZED WHILE ENGA 


| Y DO IT IN CHICAGO—A HIGHWAY ROBBER AND HIS 
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OF A DIVE, AND RAISE MERRY CAIN WITH THEIR REVOLVERS, CAUSING A 
FEMALE OCCUPANTS; LAS VEGAS, NEW MEXICO.—Szx Paces; 3. 
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A SEVERE TUMBLE—A FARMER’S HORSE BECOMES UNMANAGEABLE ‘THROUGH 
A BROKEN BIT WHILE GOING DOWN A STEEP HILL, AND RUNS 
AWAY, KILLING THE FARMER AND SERIOUSLY INJURING HIS LADY 

MPANION; SONORA, CAL.—Sze Pacer 12. 
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SUNDAY M 
ATINEE AT THE FAMOUS EMPIRE GARDEN—A YOUNG DEMI A JEALOUS RIVAL ge HIS OPPONENT IN’ J 
: - TO A RESTAURANT, AND 
ADMIRERS; NEW YORK CITY.—Szsg Paasz 7. SHOOTS HIM AND COMPANION AS THEY ARE COMING DOWN 
THE STAIRS; BALTIMORE; MD.—Szz Page 12, 
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MIDNIGHT PICTURES. 


How a Society Young Woman Got in a 
Vulgar Station-House. 


BEAUTY ON THE BOX. 


__ 


What Too Much Wedding Reception Cham- 
pagne is Apt to Do. 


— 


DOWN FIFTH AVENUE AT A 2:40 GAIT 


A Series of Illustrated Sketches of New 
York’s Gas-Lit Life. 


BY AN OLD ROUNDER. 

I am entitled to the merest chance for having been 
present at about half-past 2 o’clock the other morning 
at an up-town station-house when one of our faithful 
guardians of the peace brought in a genuine society 
lady, who was full of very generous wine, and her es- 
cort, a young man of the most intense respectability. 
He also was in a vinous and weaving way, but the 
cond.tion had been arrived at during the legitimate 
pursuit of pleasure in the realm of the upper ten 
thousand, and mnst not be confounded, therefore,with 
the ordinary ‘drunks and disorderlies’’ that make 
the pages of a station-house blotter such monotonous 
reading. 

Being an accidental circumstance all around, I 
didn’t have my friend, your artist, with me; but I 
guess the limners of your staff can unde1stand the 
sketches I send with the manuscript. You may not 
be aware of the fact, but I was intended foran urtistic 
life, and I have no doubt that if Ihad persevered I 
would be enabled to draw very well. As it is, all my 
drawing faculties fiid exercise s mply with bank 
checks and corks. 

I had been spending the evening at the house of a 
friend near the Park, and turned into the station 
merely to have a chat with an old crony whom I knew 
would be on duty. He was glad to see me. Wetalked 
for an hour or so on every conceivable topic, and I 
had just risen to go when a coupe drove up to the 
door, and the familiar voice of one of the patrol was 
heard asking that some one be sent out to hold the 
horse. 

When this was attended to the officer brought two 
people into the room—two who certainly had never 
been in such a place before, and who are not likely to 
be there again. One was a very handsome young 
woman, elegantly dressed, and with that extra degree 
of refinement which is assumed when attending any 
of the fetes with which society regales itaclf when in 
town for the winter. 

She had been drinking champagne; not enouch to 
make her sick, drowsy or maudlin, but quite sufficient 
to bring into active play all the devil may-care ele, 
ments of her rather dashy disposition. The circum- 
stance of being in a police station, and in custody at 
that, did not worry her a bit, for the first thing she 
did when placed at the rail was to get possession of 
the officer’s cap with such infinite grhce that he would 
have been more than human had he refused, and then, 
having captured a club which lay upon a bench, she 
threw back a blue-and-white nubia from her once 
elegantly dressed hair, donned the chapeau jaupntily, 
and, assuming an air of pretty flerce ness, said: 

«“ First tableau—Captain Williams !’’ 

It was impossible to avoid laughing. Even the 
young man, who was getting sober at a remarkably 
fast rate as the responsibility of his position forced 
itself upon him, had tosmile. But only for a moment. 
He relieved the young woman of the strange accoutre- 
ments, and then, standing close beside her and whis- 
pering something in her ear, turned his face toward 
the sergeant, who was trying all he could to look as 
stern as a XVIth century headsman. 

“Well, officer,’’ he mana ed to say in a gruff voice, 
« what is the charge against these people ?”’, 

The officer seemed nonplussed. He hesitated a 
moment aud then spoke up: 

“To tell the truth, sergeant, I have no charge. I 
took them in to save the young woman from injury 
aud to protect the property of the livery stable pro- 
prietor from whom they hired the carriage.” 

«“ What was she doing ?”’ 

“She was driving. Heaven only knows how she 
got on the box, but there she was, coming down Fifth 
avenue at a tearing pace. It’s an easy-going horse, or 
else it would have been the hospital instead of tha 
station-house where she would be now, for she stood 
up to it several times and gave him the whip ina 
lashing way that made him jump.” 

« Where was the young man ?”’ 

‘Inside, sound asleep, with his feet sticking out 
of one of the windows.” 

* And the driver ?”’ 

“Don’t know.” 

He had hardly said these words when the door 
opened and an officer lugged in a good-natured fel- 
low with a long coachman’s coat, liberally bespat- 
tered with mud, and a silk bat, cockade on one side, 
that had been mashed. 

Both the young man and the young woman ex- 
claimed in unison : 

“Why, there’s the driver.” 

" and so it turned out. 

He had been picked up over in Third avenue for 
disorderly conduct. 

I had been watching the young lady keenly all this 
time, and it was easy to see that she was arriving at" 
a realization not of the gravity of the situation, since 
it possessed none, but of the humiliation of her 
position. She instinctively assumed a more dignified 
attitude, and with a graceful fold of the nubia con- 
cealed the lower half of her features. © 

« What have you to say ?’’ the sergeant asked of the 


| young man, who had unbuttoned his overcoat. I 
saw then be was in full dress. 

‘‘Not much,” he began. “A feeling of shame pre- 
vents me. I took this young lady to a party, a wed- 
ding supper. I certainly drank more than I should, 
and I was mainly instrumental in making her do the 
same. She is the daughter of a most respectable 
gentleman, and my sole desire is to see that she es- 
capes all calumny, all scandal, all unpleasantness 
that may be attached to this escapade. As for me, 
whether it is fine or imprisonment I care not, so that 
her name is not coupled with my disgrace.” 

There’s true chivalry for you. You see he thonght 
they had been doing somethicg terrible, whereas it 
was a most delightful bagatelle. : 
“The last I remember,”’ he went on, “ was her put- 
ting me in the coupe.” 

Here she commenced to cry. 

“It’s a terrible thing, 1 know.” continued the young 
gentleman, “but if I can be allowed to escort her 
home now before daylight, her absence will not be 
noticed. I will pledge you my word of honor 1 will 
return then, and you can do with me what you 
will.” se 

‘The driver’s too drunk to take you,” said the ser- 
geanut. 

“‘1’ll drive them home,” volunteered the officer. 
“Oh, no,’ the young lady said. ‘‘Suppose some 
one should see your uniform ?” 

“It won’t make any difference if they do,” replied 
the ingenious “cop.” — 

And before wé knew much about it he had taken 
the driver’s long-tailed coat and the driver’s battered 
hat. Arrayed in these he seemed a Jehu of twenty 
years standing. Then he glanced at the sergeant, 
who nodded. 

“Come along, then,” he said to the two, who were 
scarcely comprehending their sudden good luck.’ 
“‘ We’ll beat the milkman by an hour and a half.” 


——_—-—- e ¢—----__—- 


OLD ENOUGH TO KNOW BETTER. 


Frolicsome Old Flames have a Fall Out,. 
and Adjust their Affairs in Court. 


NHELBYVILLE, Ind., Jan. 24.—Among. the new suits 

brought at the present term of Court is one of the 

most novel actions for breach of promise of marriage 

that was ever filed in a Court of. Justice. Both 

plaintiff and defendant are nearly seventy years old, 

have a number of children and grandchildren, and 

are well off iu this world’s goods. The aggrieved lady 

is Mrs. Elizabeth McPherson, and the gay deceiver of 

whom she complains is Mr. John Warble, a prominent 

and wealthy farmer of Hendricks Township,.in this 

county. The plaintiff avers that: inthe fail’ of 1878 

Warble was a married man, but- his wife was very 

sick, and’, in fact, was of her deathbéd: Mrs. Mc- 

Phersén was a widow, and an intimate friend of the 

Warbles. As such she consoled the elder Warble for 

the prospective loss of his wife by waiting tenderly : 
at her bedside, and by bidding him be of good cheer, 

and not as one who 

LIVED WITHOUT HOPE. 

On the contrary, he had strayed off after other idols, 

and soan the dreadful news reached his affianced’s 

ears that he was actually courting, and would soon 

marry another widow, to wit: Mrs. Elizabeth Stine, 

a wealthy citizen of a neighboring township. In the 

course of time, her worst apprehensions were realized 

by hearing that her blooming rival had been led to 
the altar by the deceptive Mr. Warble. Such is sub- 
stantially the plaintiff story se€ forth by the wronged 
Mrs. McPherson. She considers herself badly treated, 
her peace of mind irreparably destroyed, her pros- 
pects in life blasted, her happiness gone forever, and 

that nothing will console her but @ verdict for ex 

einplary damages from a jury of her fellow-country- 
men. Mrs. McPherson thinks that $5,000 will be 
about the correct thing, and therefore prays judg- 
ment for that amount of money to act as a panacea 
for her wounded spirit and 

*LACERATED HEART. 

The anxious widow and the soon-to-be-bereaved 
husbard did a little courting between times, while 
Mrs. Warble was gradually sinking, as the complaint 
avers ; that they entercd into an agreement to marry 
before the breath left her body. This contract was to 
be fulfilled one year after Mra. Warble’s death. This 
occurred within two weeks after the ghastly court- 
ship of the strange couple, and Widow McPherson 
waited patiently for the time to roll round when she 
could claim Joho as wholly herown. The year passed, 
but Mr. Warble did not come to make good his word. 
Days, weeks, months came and went, but still no 
bridegroom, who, like Josh Billings’ mule, seemed 
“stubbornly backward about going. forward.” By 
and by it dawned upon the lonely relict of Adam Mc- 
Rherson, deceased, that her fickle beau had no inten- 
tiow of fulfilling bis ‘ 

SOLEMN PROMISE TO WED. 

She is of the opinion that Warble can well spare this 
sum without missing it, as she says in her complaint 
that he has $20,000 in personal property, besides four 
hundred acres of fine land worth not less than $30,000. 
From this it appears that Warble is well « heeled,”’ 
and Mrs. McPherson thinks she is not unreasonable 
in asking $5,000 as a small slice from the fortune of 
her unfaithful lover. From the foregoing details it 
is evident that there is much werriment ahead when 
this queer suit ‘comes up for trial. The aged couple 
are both well and extensively connected, and there 
seems to be no indication of a backdown or compro- 
mise on either side. It will doubtless Possess as many 
elements of humor as the famous ‘case of the Widow 
Bardell against Pickwick, made forever immortal by 
the pen of Dickens. The exact day for the trial has 
not been set as yet, but the public will look forward 
with interest for the result of the novel 


lawsuit be- 
tween this aged pair. ’ 





oe - 
ToLepo, O., Jan. 24.—A_ prize fight between Prof. 
| Clark of Cleveland. and Dick Murray of New York, for 
| $100 a side, occurred to-day. Twenty-nine rounds 
were fought in one hour and twelve minute 
Clark was declared the winner. 
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ELLA BONFIELD’S FLAME. 


** Moke.” 


{With Portraits. ; 

SHELBYVILLE, Ind., Jau. 22.—For several years past 
Miss Ella Bonfield has been employed by the school 
board of this city to teach the colore1 children. She 
is a young laly, and a daughter of William Bonfield, 
who keeps a dairy farm and market garden in the 
suburbs of this place. Bonfield is an Englishman by 
birth, but isarried and settled in Oneida county, N. 
Y.,a number of years ago. He came here about two 
years since, and rented the farm mentioned ahove 
from oue uf our wealtny citizens. His daughter, Ella, 
is twenty-two years of age rather handsome and 
stylish-looking, well educated, and has been regarded 
by the school board and her patrons as an unusually 
efficient teacher. Miss Bonfield’s occupation has 
thrown her a great deal with our colored population, 
and she has associated quite intimately with that 
class during her*residence here. Considerable gossip 
was set afloat, from time to time, on account of her 
seeming partiality for negro society, and frequent 
complaints on this score were made to the school 
board. Last winter about this time rumors prevailed + 
that the lady in question was keeping company 
witha 
HANDSOME YOUNG MULATTO 


by the name of Arthur Carter, and that an engage- 
ment to marry existed between the two. A publica 
tion of the fact was made at the time, but was denied 
by Miss Bonfield in a card published in a local paper. 
She admitted that she was quite intimate and friendly 
with Carter, but had no intention of marrying. him. 
This affair caused much talk, but as Carter then 
ceased his attentions, the school board allowed it to 
pars away without official action. Miss Bonfield was 
re-employed to teach the colored school for the cur- 
rent term, and all went smoothly along until the 
present week. 
Among th citizens of the place isa young mulatto 
by the name of William Turman, who is proprietor of 
the principal restaurant here. He is good-looking, 
quite intelligent, and popular with all classes. Billy 
is a great beau among the damsels of dusky hue. and, 
as the sequel will show, was ambitious of extending 
his,conquests beyond the color line. He became ac- 
quainted with Miss Bonfield some time agc, and 
seems to have succeeded rapidly in ingratiating him- 
self into her affections. In course of time he sup- 
planted his friend and predecessor, Arthur Carter, and 
became the sole idol of the 
ENGLISH LASSIE’S IDOLATRY. 
The twain were often in company with each other; 
they exchanged scented billet-doux; they frequently 
“met by chance, the usual way,” and, in short, went 
through all the movements that usually characterize 
modern courtships. But the course of true love by 
no means ran smoothly with tis variegated couple. 
In the first place, there was opposition at home, as 
the girl’s folks objected to her choice of acompanion. 
This brought about clandestine meetings at the negro 
Sunday-school, in sequestered walks and at other 
quiet places, but chiefly at the house of a negro 
woman who resides in this city, by the name of Betty 
George. It is in evidence tbat Turman and Miss Bon- 
field were in the habit of casually (?) meeting at her 
house. These meetings generally took place in the 
afternoons, shortly after Miss Bonfield dismissed her 
school, which is conducted in the immediate vicinity 
of Betty George’s residen:e. Now, while the lovers 
were quietly enjoying these stolen interviews, sweetly 
fancying they were safe from detection, there was an 
avenging Nemesis on their trail, pursuing them night 
and day with that sleepless vigilance and undying 
hatred proverbially characteristic of “(a woman 
scorned.” 5 
Among the many flames of William Turman in this 
city is a likely yéllow girl by t*e name of Mollie Pal 
mer. For a long time she was a favorite of the 
DABK-SKINNED DECEIVER, 

and contracted for him a passion of the most ardent 
character. Mollie was mistress of Turman’s heart 
until the appearance of the white teacher on the 
scene, and from that time her prospects declined. 
Miss Bonfield supplanted the dusky damsel, and those 
who know the nature of the quadroon need not be 
told that Mollie immediately conceived a deadly 
enmity toward her successful rival. To make a long 
story short, she repeatedly watched Miss Bonfield and 
Turman, and it was chiefly owing to her mad jealousy 
that the foregoing facts came to light, to be followed 
by the denouement that will be directly described. 
Last Tuesday evening Mollie Palmer concealed her- 
self in the house of a courtesan who resides opposite 
the house of Betty George. From her hiding-place 
she saw Turman and Miss Bonfield enter Betty’s resi- 
dence at different times. She waited there until they 
left and saw the two walk off together. According to 
Mollie’s story she had witnessed this scene many 
times previous, but she had only mentioned it to her 
intimate friends. In addition to this, Mollie had man- 
aged to get possession of several notes and letters 
written by Miss Bonfield to Turman. Yesterday she 
confided her knowledge to several prominent patrons 
of tne colored school, and they insisted that the whole 
matter should be laid before the school board. This 
was accordingly done, and that august body held a 
long session last night to determine what should be 
do: e to 

VINDICATE THE FAIR FAME 
of our educational establishment. Aftera full inves- 
tization of the matter it was determined that the case 
looked very ugly for Miss Bonfield, and that the repu- 
tation of the publie schools demanded that she must 
go. In obedience to this resolve the young lady was 
waited on this morning at herschool, in the southern 
part of the city, by Dr. 8. A. Kennedy and Cyreneus 
Bishop, members of the school board. They ex- 
| plained the situation, and asked her what she pro 





Teaching the Colored Idea to Shoot, and 
Practicing Social Equality With a 


patrons had determined to hold an indignation meet- 
ing, prefer charges acainst her and demand her dis- 
missal. Miss Bonfield: at first denied all the allega- 
tions of too great intimacy with Turman, or tbat she 
had met him by appointment at Betty George’s. She 
also denied having written him any letters, and, in 
fact, pleaded entire innocene. But being told, how- 





ever, that they had proof in black and white, she 
weakened. Dr. Kennedy pulled out a letter and 
showed her, which she finally admitted she had writ- 
ten to William Turman. This letter, written ina 
beautiful female hand and on tinted paper, is now 
before your reporter, and is as follows: 
“ SHELBYVILLE, Ind., Jan, 4, 1880. 

‘My Dear WILL—Nv doubt you will think on the 
receipt of this that some gun is loaded ready to go off, 
but no one will be injured, I guess. I have started 
three letters to you since last evening, and consigned 
each one to the flames, but this one I will try and 
complete and send it if I can prevail on Bettie to 


DELIVER THE SAME. 


[The Bettie here referred to is the George woman.] 
Now, dear Will, what I write I do not want you to get’ 
offended at, but think the sawe.asIdo. No doubt 
you will say, “If she had anything to say why didn’t 
she say it?” But I will tell you the reason. Were I 
to tell you all I wanted to, if I-were to begin, I should 
expect a gentleshake or a “ keep still” from you. But 
by this means I know you can say nothing unfil I 
have had my say. So do not be frightened at 1880, and 
think Iam going to do something desperate, for I am 
not.. It is concerning my seeing you. It is going to 
cost me my position, and that I cannot afford to lose. 
Had I plenty of money at my ccmmand, I would not 
care, but as it is, should I have to leave the school, I 
will have to leave the hill (her father’s residence] also. 
Wher [am with you it seems as if I would risk all .- 
and everything for a sight of your dear face, but in 
looking at the matter alone, I can see where I'am 
going to bring more trouble upon myself than I can 
well carry. With you it.would be different. In a 
short time it would be forgotten; but with me it 
would never leave me. I do not wish to dictate for 
you at all; far from it. But I want you to tell me 
what you think about it, either when I sce you or by 
note; and always bear this in mind, whatever conclu- 
sion you may arrive at you will always find in mea 
true friend, ready to sacrifice anything that you could 
reasonably ask. Andnow, as the family are wonder- 
ing towhom I am writing, I will stop,as I will see you 
Tuesday evening. Iam, as ever, Evta.”’ 
The result of the interview was that Miss Bonfield 
promised to resign to escape Jurther 


TROUBLE AND SCANDAL. 


She was informed that unless this was done immedi- 
ately the school board would be compelled to remove 
her. This will, therefore, most probably be her last 
day as a school teacher here. The misfortune that 
has overtaken this young woman by her efforts to 
obliterate social distinctions and establish perfect 
equality of races will cr. ate general regret. She has 
heretofore stood well, and has been regarded as an 
unusually bright and promising girl, but seemed to 
think that, because she was employed to teach blacks, 
it was right and proper that she should condne her 
society to them—in fact, she associated almost ex- 
clusively with negroes, attending their churctes regu- 
larly, and making intimate companions of them. The 
natural consequence followed resu!ting in her pres- 
ent disgrace ang d wnfall. Anything like a love affair 
or suggestion of marriage between a white woman 
and a black man is shocking to the average Hoosier 
and fairly makes his hair stand on end. Race preju- 
dice is especially strong here, and there is little doubt 
that the publication of this affair will create a great 
commotion and prove a subject of discussion for 
many days to come. , This is the second scandal in a 
very few months that has been developed here among 
the female teachers. Duriug the late fall a beautiful 
and intelligent young lady trom Michigan City, who 
was teaching in the public schools of this city, was 
forced to resign and return home on account of al- 
leged improper intimacy with a prominent married 
man of this place. When arraigned before the school 
board she confessed the charges, and was allowed to 
quietly get away and hide her shame. This affair 
was smothered up at the time and kept carefully 
concealed from the reporters, and it is only recently 
that the facts have become publicly known. 

Miss Konfield’s resignation has been tendered to 
the school board and accepted. 


2es 
oes 


Hayden A Free Man. 





New HavEN, Jan. 25.—Rev. Herbert Hayden was 
released from the Jail to-day, his counsel in the late 
trial going his bail in the sum of 35,000. After his 
release he went at once to his wife’s boarding place, 
but she was not there to grect him, having gone to 
visit some friends, not expecting ‘his release so soon. 
She returned, however, and the Hayden family was 
once more united after a separation of 19 months. 
Mr. Hayden refuses to see representatives of the 
press, but from his friends it is learned that his pians 
for the future are still crude. It is known, however, 
that he will not at once resume ministerial Jabors, 
but that he will probably lecture a little and devote 
much time to the sale of his autobiography. After 
resting a few days in New Haven he will probably go 
on a visit to Madison, and will spend a few days with 
his parents at Martha’s Vineyard. Hayden’s counsel 
has not the slightest suspicion that the case will ever 
be tried again, but if it should, he does not intend to 
appear in it unless it comes to him as a matter of 
duty. Mr. Harrison, of counsel for the state, says 
that he and his associates are heartily tired of the 
ease, but that if called upon to go further with it. 
and it seemed their duty to do so, they would not 
hesitate. It now remains with the state attorney and 
| the court first to decide if there shall be a new trial. 
and, next, in whose hands the interests of the ,rose- 
cution shall be placed. Mr. Hayden was greatly sur- 





8, when | posed to do about it. She was informed that unless | prised since he had not expected that a motion for his 


| she resigned, or was removed by the board, her [eanene would have been made betore Tuesday next. 
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SATAN'S SATURNALIA. 


—_— 


In Which his Earthly Satellites 
Take a Hand and Commit 
Many Curious Capers. 


_—_ 


SCOTT’S INFAMOUS PLOT. 


,| Stokes was arrested, but promptly discharged. 


A Cranky Stranger Objects to 
Being Pushed From the 
Sidewalk. 


——$— 


BRILL SWEARS OFF FOR A YEAR. 


—— 


A Crowd of Masked Men Make a Thief 
Disgorge His Booty at the 
End of a Rope. 


A MIXED COUPLE'S WEDDED BLISS BUSTED 


WOMEN’S RIGHTS. 

INDEPENDENCE, Mo., Jan. 24.—Tom Hale, an old 
colored man of this city, died yesterday from a blow 
on the head with a club, received at the hands of his 
wife. She was urrested, and will no doubt be in- 
dicted for murder. 

A WOMAN IN IT. 

DEcaTUR, I1., Jan. 25.—Last night, during a quarrel 
about a woman, the husband, Henry Mock, who was 
first assaulted, cut Berry Johnson in the left side so 
badly that he is now at the point of death. The 
affair creates greatexcitement. Mock is under arrest. 
He claims that he acted in s-lf-defense. 


DISGUSTED. 

Sanpusky, O., Jar. 25.—Kate Kline, keeper of a 
house of ill-fame in this city, attempted to commit 
suicide last night by taking poison. She took two 
grains of morphine. As soon as it was discovered 
that she had taken the drug a physician was sent for, 
but the woman refused to take an emetic. A police- 
man was Called in and the emetic force’ down the 
woman’s throat. She will recover. A fight with her 
paramour caused her to take the poison. 


A GOOD HAUL. 

WatTseEKA, Ill., Jan. 24.—Wednesday night four well- 
dressed men, apparently ordinary travelers, arrived 
by train at Danforth, Iroquois county, at 8:30, and 
goon after they masked themselves and entered the 
lodgings of a Mr. Webber, over sixty years oid, and 
after knocking him down and gagging him, blew open 
the safe in his room, secured $4,300 in cash, and 
escaped, leaving him securely fastened. He was only 
released after a night of terrible suffering, the next 
morning. 

DEAD THROUGH FOLLY. 

Braprorp, Pa., Jan. 25.—Our citizens are much 
excited to-night over the death by abortion of Mrs. 
Cora Myers, a young woman fifteen years of age, who 
was married last July. The abortion was caused on 
Sunday last, and the girl died yesterday morning, 
though the fact that death was from abortion was not 
developed until to-day. Officers are now looking for 
a physician in good standing, who is charged with 
the crime. It is supposed ‘hat he has fled into New 
York State. 


OBJECTS TO COLORED RESIDENTS. . 

LEBANON, Jan. 24.—A family of South Carolina 
negroes, the first shipment in this (Boone) county, 
were put off at the little village of Whitestone, six 
mniles east of Lebanon, last Thursday afternoon, and 
immediately took refuge in an old vacant house, 
Last night a party of enraged citizens showered the 
house with stones, brickbats and other handy mis- 
siles. The family escaped unhurt, but the old darkey 
is not pleased with the reception. He expresses a 
desire to return to “‘ Dixie.”’ 

A PLUCKY SERVANT GIRL. 

Boston, Jan. 26.—Early Sunday morning a burglar 
obtained entrance into the house of Mrs. C. H. Har- 
ris, No. 8 Holyoke place, Cambridge, packed a lot of 
silver ware in a bask-t and, while in the act of going 
out, was seen by a servant girl. She screamed and 
the man, who was disguised in a woman’s water- 
proof, with the hood drawn over his head, threw a 
brick at her and endeavored to escape through a win- 
dow. She seized him and he struck her upon the 
head, bit her hand, dropped the basket and escaped. 


SUPPOSED MURDER. 
CoLumBIa City, Ind., Jan. 25.—Matthew S. Tracey, 
« farmer, living seven miles south of this place, sold 
“everal head of stock at South Whitley, and started 
ome Thursday evening with the money, and has 
“en missing since then. On Friday his coat and 
jpty pocketbook were found under Sterling’s bridge 
‘cross Eel river. A hatchet and club, with blood and 
‘air on them, were found it the water. I* is now 
hought he was murdered, and his body thiown into 
river. Men have been, yesterday and to-day, 
Tuygiag the river, without success. 
TOOK A TUMBLE. 
\USTIN, Tex., Jan. 24.—John Stokes, colored. ac- 
ised Wesley Alexander, a negro desperado, of bur- 
‘miZiny the former’s house. Alexander sent word to 
“kes to meet him on the sidewalk in front of Mil- 
"= Opera House sesterday. Stokes accep’ed the in- 
‘ation, and was on hand. Alexander came up inthe 


throat. Alexander died shortly after, and on the 
body were found brass-knuckles and burglars’ tools. 


SUSPENDED. 


HaRRISBURG, Pa., Jan. 27.—There is a suspicion 
abroad in Harrisburg to the effect that the colored 
boy, Eli Ja ‘kson aged 10, found hanging in a cellar in 
that city, was mysteriously murdered. Upon exam- 
ining his body, his neck and eyes were not discolored 
like those of others who hang themselves. Besides this, 
a mysterious bruise was found on his forehead as if 
made by a hatchet. Not the slightest cause was 
known for the suicide. The eyeballs were not at all 
protruded. Many are of the opinion tha the boy was 
k lled by being knocked in the head and subsequently 
hung up as a sham. 


WOULDN’T BE JOSTLED. 


SCRANTON, Pa., Jan. 24.—Robert Johnson, a youth 
seventeen years of age, was shot and fatally injured 
in this city early this morning. He left a ball, held 
in the principal part of the city, in company with five 
or six young men, and started for a saloon in one of 
the suburbs. Some of the party were intoxicated, and 
on their way they met a stranger whom they jostled 
from the sidewalk. He went to the otber side of the 
street, drew a revolver, and fired into the crowd. 
Johnson fell with a shot through the abdomen. De- 
tectives are unable to find the person who did the 
shooting. Johnson can not recover. 


A MURDERER SENTENCED. 

AvuGustTa, Me., Jan. 26.—This morning Jason P. 
Scribner was brought before the adjourned term of 
the Superior Court, Judge Libby presiding, and sen- 
tenced to bard labor in the State Prison for li.e. It 
. will be remembered that Scribner made an attempt 
to murder his wife and family May 11, 1878. Two of 
the children died, but the rest survived. The 
prisoner has had three trials, and, at the last, in 
October, was found guilty of murder in the first de- 
gree. His counsel filed exceptions, so that sentence 
was delayed till the present time. He received his 
sentence with considerable agitation. 


LAID UP FOR REPAIRS. 
INDIANAPOLIS, Ind., Jan. 25.—About 2 o’clock yester- 
day morning Merchant Policeman William Bremer 
discovered two burglars in Reese’s grocery, corner of 
North and Mississippi streets. He blew his whistle 
for aid, when one started torun. Bremer shot him 
in the back and captured the other one, Scott Thomp- 
son, &@ notorious thief, who had escaped from the 
station-house in the morning. Harry Stevenson, the 
other burglar, is a boy sixteen years old. The bullet 
struck him in the middle of the back, ranged around 
and was cut-out near the skin on the stomach. It is 
believed he is not dangerously wounded. 


TACKLED THE WRONG MAN. 
LEAVENWORTH, Kan. Jan. 25.- A man named Wm. 
Sallades, a resident of East Leavenworth, Mo., oppo- 
site this place, went to Hamburg, Iowa, a few days 
ago, and while riding out with a lady, Friday evening, 
was assaulted upon the road by three men, armed 
and masked. They fired a number of shots at him in 
rapid succession, inflictirg three rather severe flesh 
wounds. As soon as he could revover his presence of 
mind, Sallades drew his revolver and returned the 
fire, killing two of his assailants and seriously injur- 
ing the third, who was afterward captureé and locked 
up. Sallades is quite severely injured, but it is 
thought he will recover. 


DEAD IN A SAND-PIT. 

SCRANTON, Pa., Jan. 25.—Another mysterious death 
was to-day added to the startling list of murders and 
presumed murders that have recently occurred in and 
near this city. The dead body of Thomas Manley, a 
young man twenty-nine years of age, was found this 
morning in a sand-pit, just on the outskirts of the 
city. His face was covered with scratches, but he 
bore no other marks of having been violently used. 
However, residents of the neighborhood assert that 
between 2 and 3 o’clock cries of “murder!’’ - were 
heard issuing from the pit where Manley’s body was 
found. The banks of the pit bore evidences of a vio- 
lent struggle, and a strong belief has gained a foot- 
hold that the unfortunate man was murdered. 


AN EXPENSIVE GLASS OF BEER. 
RockForD, Ill., Jan. 24—Daniel Brill, a hitherto 
reputable citizen, was, in the Circuit Court here, yes- 
terday, convicted of perjury, with a penalty of one 
year-in the penitentiary. His perjury consisted in 
swearing, as a witness, that he drank cider when he 
drank beer. This is the first conviction of the kind 
that has been had s‘nce the Jiquor war began here. It 
will have the effect to close the “cider” and “ lemon- 
ade”’ subterfuge, and knocks about the last prop 
from under the illicit liquor selling business. The 
present term of court is very rigorous with liquor 
cases, and it is difficult to see how the saloon keepers 
can stand the expense, after being constantly driven 
to the wall for two years. 


CHOKED IT OUT OF HIM. 

BELTON, Tex., Jan. 24.—At the cross-roads post-office 
of Howard, in this county,a man named Ellington 
was robbed of $70 while asleep. A young married 
man named Botts, living in the neighborhood, was 
suspected, and at niyht a crowd of masked men went 
to hig house, took him out and bung him up toa 
tree. They did not allow him to hang till dead, but 
cut him down, and whether he confessed or not is un- 
known. Next morning $50 of the stolén money was 
found on Ellington’s steps, and Botts, the sarae aay. 
while at home, and in the presence of his wife and 
children, drew a sharp knife and stabbed himself in 
the vicinity of the heart. The point of the knife did 
not reach the heart, and he is recovering. 


ENDING WITH A RUCTION. 
PLEASANT VALLEY, Pa., Jan. 27.—The Ancient Order 
of Hibernians of this place gave a ball last night, 





man named James Haley, and threatened to take his 
life. Haley drew a revolver and fired into the crowd. 
The shot took effect on Michael Lynott, entering his 
left breast and taking a downward cours>. His death 
is expected every minute Several other persons 
were wounded. Haley is in custody, awaiting tho re- 
sult of Lynott’s injuries. 


STRIKERS FIGHTING. 


LaNCAsTER, Pa., Jan. 26.--The rolling will of Emanuel 
McShane, at Rohrerstown, this county, was the 
scene of a fatal affray between some of the employes, 
which will likely result in the death of Hugh O’Don- 
nell,a heater inthe mill. Two of the hands had a. 
fight about some work, which resulted in the dis- 
charge of one of them, who was a member of the 
Heaters’ Union. The others employed refused to! 
work longer unless this man was taken back. Thier: 
McShane refused, and this afternoon the men struck 
until their demands are complie! with. During the. 
afternoon the men had a fight among themselves, 
when O’Donnell was struck on the head with a heavy 
piece of iron, which knocked him senscless. He was 


for assistance, but she was refused admittance, and 
was at last arrested by a policeman as a drunken 
vagrant. In making her statement at the mayor’s 
court she broke down and.wept bitterly. She had . 
previously been highly esteemed by her neighbors. 
our men—John Sweeney, Charles Slicks, Thomas 
Feeney and Willian Homer—were arrested and iden- 
tified by Mrs. Johnson, and were held in $1,000 each 
for rape, and $500 each for larceny. 


LURED TO INFAMY. 

Kansas City, Mo., Jan. 24.—A woman Of.easy virtue : 
named Sadie Brown, who resides*on Grand avenue 
called on Chief Speers to-day and. gave information 
«bout a girl who was staying at hor house, and who 
had evidently run away from home. An officer was 
sent to the house and soon returned .with a neatly- 
lres:ed girl named Kitty Gillen, who freely told the 
police her story, exposing @ villainous scheme to ruin 
the girl by one Fred Schilling, s brakeman on. the 
Fort Scott road. Kitty lives at Fort Seott with her 
parents, who are reported to be very nice people. She 
became acquainted with Schilling, and agreed to come 
taken home unconscious. | with him to Kanses City. The girl is about fourteen 

EXCHANGED COMPLIMENTS. .| years of age, knows nothing of the ways of the world 
Las VeGas, New Mexico, Jan. 26.—Friday evening a‘| 20d trusted herself entirely to Schilling. He inveigled 
shouting affair occurred at Harlow’s Station, twenty- | "er to this city and directed her to Sadie Brown’s, 
two miles south of here, in which Pat Raftery was | telling her it was a respectable boarding-house. The 
seriously, probably iatally, wounded. He had quar-| sit] was overwhelmed with mortificition and prief 
reled with a locating engineer under Mr. Leach, and, when the truth was explained to her. She is very 
had threatened him. The engineer got a revolver, | °Tetty and of modest appearance. By the k’ndnese 
and, at the time stated, came to Raftery’s saloon. | °f the Fort Scott officials she was )assed home over 
When about fifty yards off he called to the other men’ the road last evening, and by this time is safe in the 
there to get out of the way, which they did. Raftery | ms of her parents. It is understood that Svhilling 
fired the first shot, cutting the engineer's coat. The | Will be arrested and prosecuted to the fullest extent. 
engineer fired and missed the house, but the thir] ‘TIS TRUE. 
shot got his man, the bullet passing through &| New PurapELpnHt, O., Jan. 25.—The horrible case 
two inch scantling striking him in the pit of the’! of incest at Cenel Dover, an account of which was 
stomach. Raftery. was brought to the city and is | yiven in the GazerTE last week, continues to agitate 
cared for at the house of a sister. | the minds of the people of that section. The case, it 

PROBABLY POISONED. | will be remembered, was that of a full brother and 

INDEPENDENCE, Mo., Jan. 24.—At the instigation of'| sister living and cohabiting openfy for ten years paat. 
her father, the remains of Maria Webb, who fell dead, Provecuting Attorney Mitchell, of this place, was over 
at the Missouri Pacific Depot, on the evening of the | at Canal Dover this week to investigate the mnatter, 
14th, were exhumed to-day and a post mortem cxamin-,| and found to his astonishment that the main points 
ation made. At the time of death the Coroner’s jury | of the report were true. The way in which «this 
returned a verdict of heart disease, but the parents | criminal intimacy began is said to have happened in 
were not satisfied with this, as there had never been | this wise: The brother and sister, when quite young, 
any symptoms in the family before, and accordingly | were banished from home for some reason, but never 
instigated the exhuming. To-day the examination | s ‘parated. They wandered from -houre to house and 
disclosed a perfectly healthy condition of the heart,'| slept in barns and store-boxes. Evor since they have 
but evidences of poison were found in the stomach. | clung to each other through thick and thin, and the 
The stomach was preserved and will undergo .¢ thor- | result has been a damning case of incest. The editor 
ough chemical analysis. The parents end friends be- | of the Canal Dover Reporter has been threatened with 
lieve her to have been the victim of foul play. A’'| assassination for calling the attention of the com- 
thorough investigation will be made. :| munity to the subject. In his issue to-day he eays he 


. ROYER. won't dodge, and that he stands five feet nine inches 
Bey 2 ee a porn “sige i Wapakoneta, in his boots, with one hundred and eighty-five pounds 
Ohio, says late this afternoon Joseph Nestor, a dlack- oe mae to shoot or stab at out of some dark 
emith, made @ fright’u: attempt at suicide in hie alley; that he is just as ready tor the other world at 
shop. He severely cut his left wrist, then taking up! =< time as another, and defies them to de their worst. 
a amith’s acribe awl, with bis full strength drove it e citizens generally stand by the editor in his 
into hin lef breast, To meke sure of his death, he efforts to rid the town of this foul blot on their com- 
placed the awl to the centre of his forehead, and, ahora Micke — if —_ disposed of sooner, will be 
with a hammer, proceeded to drive it home. At this sat : re he grand jury, which will meet here 
point hia attempt at self-destruction was discovered eee 
and an alarm given. An attempt to pull the iron NO EQUALITY FOR THEM. 
from his head failed, but when his wife appeared on | RicHMOND, Va., Jan. 27.—Intelligence of another 
the scene he himself wrenched it from his forehead, | case of lyncbing for miscegenation hag just’ been re- 
where it had penetrated nearly two inches. There is | ceived from Franklin ccunty. A negro of bad charac- 
but small chance of his r covery. Dissipation is as- | ter, named Richard Woods; had deserted his wife and 
signed as the cause for this desperate attempt of the | children ané was living with a disreputable white 
blacksmith to end his life. woman named Nancy Williams, the mother of two 
TIRED OF DUTY. mere age children. ee tight about eleven 
yunwonre, Kas., Jan. 25.—Advices recoived at o’c pat , some seven or eight men went to Nancy Wil- 
Racer siseolata from Fort Reno tell of the daring liams’ house, and, knocking at the door, demanded 
and thus fer sucdessfal escape of two desstters. who admittance, which was refused. They then attempted 
were shortly to be taken to Fort Leavenworth Mili- to break open the door, failing in which, they wert 
tary Prison. The deserters are Privates Welsman, page to the penned in se a and began throwing 
Company E, and Tease, Company I, Sixteenth Infan- chiubea 6a8 rages © Wood : cae bor 
try. Y sterday they were sent out in charye of a ‘ia a The Awe he pads he house t 
sentinel several hundred yards from the post to dig pa ¢ th Preetimeys it oe at: Aiee: i 
a rifle-pit. They had removed the rivets from their- Peas i te atin « a a cr h ors, pried up the 
shackles, replacing them with leaden ones. They pe <4 rd th Pascal od ~_ under it. foon 
sprang upon the astonished sentry, disarmed, hand- | Sfierward the .mob sae Hs renewed their 
cuffed and tied him ‘and threw him into the rifle-pit. oaens tg . py ws which they fired several 
The alarm and pursuit immediately followed, but have 7. a et 7 @ combined =_ with an im- 
been unavailing. In the pursuit Lieutenant Mc- he oa N _ por —: éd in breaking it 
Donald, of the Fourth Cavalry, was injured very | (OV0- Neney eaten vn bated ged been 
severely by his horse falling upon him while riding ‘fled-to the ouse of , a Woods, the wife of her para- 
mour, about one hundred and fifty yards distant. 
at full speed. Search was made for Woods, who could not at first be 
found, and three of the lynchers were,despatched after 
Nancy to bring her back. When she returned the 
secret of Woods’ hiding place was extorted from her, 
‘and he at once came out and surrendered to the mob. 
The guilty pair were then bound together and driven 
a considerable distance, the lynchers following with 
drawn pistols. When they arrived at a lonely point 
in the road the prisoners were halted and the negro, 
Woods, was ordered to strip. He partially undressed 
himeelf, and .requested one of the mob to unbutton 
his shirt,as he could not reach the button behind 
him, owing, to one of his hands being tied to the 
woman. This request was regarded by the man to 
whom it was addressed jas an insult, for he instantly 
knocked the~negro down, and he was set upon by 
several of the gang and severely beaten. The unfor- 
tunate negro, rendered desperate, at this critical 
juncture made a break from his custodian and ran, 
but fell from cxhaustion and terror before he had 
gone very far. He was closely pursued by the mob, 
who, as s00n as they came up, shot him several times 
and killed -him. Returning to the woman, she was 
administered a severe whipping, after which she was 
ordered to go home—admonished that if she did not 
leave the country in three days she would be hanged. 
On the following day an inquest was held on the body 
of Woods, at which the above facts were substantially 


WHO DID IT? 

LANCASTER, Pa., Jan. 24.—On the morning of Jan. 
24, L. O. Landram, # blacksmith, was found in his 
shop in an unconscious condition by his son Joseph. 
Upon investigation it was found that Landram had 
received a blow over the left eye, fracturing the skull, 
done by some bluat instrument. He was carried to 
his home, and remained in an unconscious state for 
several days, and then died. The only words he spoke 
during his illness were, “‘ Who knows but that Harry. 
Himes did this?” It has been surmised that Lan- 
dram had several enemies in the same business, and 
who were jealous of his prosperity. The coroner. to- 
day held an inquest on the body ond returned the fol-. 
lowing verdict, “That deceased came to his death by 
being struck over tne head by some person upknown 
to the jury.” Considerable excitement has beer 
caused throuvh this case, on account of Mr. Lar-' 
dram’s popularity. He leaves 4 wife and two sons,, 
Proceedings have been commenced for the arrest of 

the guilty parties. 
UNDER THE INFLUENCE. 


PirrspurG, Jan. 24.—Mrs. Sarah Johnson, a well 
educated, well dressed and rather prepossessing 
woman, residing in Temperanceville, who had un- 
fortunately become addicted to drink, got under the 
influence of wine while in Allegheny, and lost ber 








which terminated with a tragedy. When the enjoy- 
ment was greatest the sociability gave 
startling sensation in the shape of a fight, during 





‘Of drawing a six-shooter from under his coat, 


which several pistol shots were fired. The fight was 
| renewed on the street this morning. At four o’clock | 


way toa 


way near the Union bridge, late at night. Four men | perm the witnesses being Nancy Williams and her 
volunteered to guide her home, but they took he vr | children, and Eliza Woods, the wite, and her children 
| under the bridge, robbed her of ber gold watch and | of the murdered man. Owing to the darkness of the 
‘ chain, two ri gs and a cross, and al! brutally out- | night none of the lynchers could be recognized. There 
raged her. One of them wanted to cut her throat | are various rumors about the murder in the neighbor. 


and throw her into the river. After they left her she hood, but no arrests have been made, nor is there any 


Stokes fired, the ball taking effect in Alexander’s | several members of the Ancient Order attacked a| struggled up the bauk and rapped at several houses | likelihood that there will be. 
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TRUMAN, THE COL@RED OBJECT OF 
BONFIELD AFFECTION; 


A Severe Tumble. 





[Subject of Illustration. ] 

SUNORA, Cal., Jan. 18.—On Tuesday, while Ephraim 
A. Harlow, wholived at Mountain Pass, was riding on 
a buckboard with Miss Minnie Neighbor on the road 
leading to Chinese Camp, when near Sims’ ranch the 
bit in the horse’s mouth broke as they were going 
down the hill. Harlow told the young lady she had 
better get off if she could. While getting over the 
seat a rock was struck that threw them both off the 
buckboard. One of the wheels passed over the young 
lady’s ankle, but she was not seriously hurt, It was 
far different with Harlyw. He had on a heavy over- 
coat, interfering somewhat with the management of 
the team, and the reins became entangled around his 
lege and feet. He evidently struck on his head, which 
was broken in on the back, and was pulled slong the 
road. stripping both coats from his body and terribly 
lacerating his back. The accident occurred about 2 
o’clock in the afternoon. He lived until 10 o’clock 
thet night. The deceased was an old resident, well 
known in the county. His sudden and sad death 
caused a deep feeling of regret among neighbors and 
friends, who esteemed him a; a good citizen. 
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Faced the Music. 








Among the half-dozen passengers who occupied the 
stage coach that left the Mexican town of Guanajuato, 
bound south, at 3 o’clock on the morning of the 20th 
ult., were two young Americans, Frank Senter and 
George Green. The sir was a nipping and an eager 
air, but the men from the states sat on the top of the 
coach, having besi-‘ie them two Winchester rifles and 
any quantity of ammunition. This precautionary 
measure proved a wise one, for just at daybreak a 
harum-scarum trample of horses was heard along the 
roadside, two musket balls whizzed one after the 
other over their heads, and the demand to surrender 
came in hoarse, emphatic tones. The driver, as 
though paralyzed, stop- 
ped the mulesinstantly. 


Thief and Murderer. 
(With Portraits.} 

Cuicaco, Tll., Jan. 24.—The man Stratton who re- 
cently killed “‘ Dutch Lot,” otherwise Lotta Robinson, 
in a house of ill-fame in this city, has been a hard- 
ened character all his life. Additional facts concern- 
ing his life have been furnished by Mr. Wilkinson, a 
jeweler of 557 West Madison street, this city. Mr. 
Wilkinson formerly lived at Brantford, Ontario, and 


rc 


disturbed by the advent of burglars. On the night 
of the 16th of August, 1866, the store was entered, the 
safe blown, and $15,000 in money and jewelry carried 
off. For two days the authorities of the town were 
at fault, and had not the slightest clew on which to 
work. The magistrates thought to help themselves 
out of this quandary by offering the magnificent 
bribe of $2,000 to anyone who would furnish informa- 
tion that would lead to a conviction of the robbers: 
In answer to this advertisement there one day ap- 
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J. LLOYD HAIGH, CHARGED 
BANK OF 


was proprietor of the largest jewelry establishment 
in that quaint old town. His business prospered, 
and he was rapidly laying ups snug little fortune, 
when suddenly the even tenor of his life was rudely 





Some twenty banditti 
were seen in the dim 
light—much moreclear- 
ly than were Sir Jack’s 
men in buckram—and 
every highwayman had 
his gun unslung. But H 
no sooner had Senter ' 
and Green lifted their | 
rifles than two of the 
robbers fell, at which 
unexpected resistance 
the. whole troop re- 
treated with precipite- 
tion. The plucky lads | 
pulled off their coats | 
and got ready for a sep- 
ond attack, which came 
in a moment, the Mexi- 
eans charging with a 
yell like thet of the 
Comanches and just as 
blood-curdling. A wild- 
er sight has rarely been 
seen. No less than six 
of these charges were 
made, the quiet inter- 
vals being of a few sec- 
onds’ “duration only. 
Green was shot in the 
shoulder, Dut kept his 
post, anda flesh wound 
made Senter that much 
_ the more positive in his 
resistance. Both bent 
over on the topof the 
coach, their heads close 
together and _ their 
breath coming thick and 
fast. When the robbers 
at last withdrew they 
left five of their num- 
ber dead and the car- 
casses of four horses 
blocked the way. After 
the fight Senter took a 
survey of the inside of 
the coach. One of the 
passengers, s Spaniard, 
had thrown his revolver 
out of the window; an- 
other, a Mexican, had 
wrapped his head ine 
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000 FORGERY ON THE GROCER'’S 


WITH A $30 
NEW YORK GITY.—Sexr Paar 2. 


peared the notorious Bill Wray, of Chicago, since 
dead, who has, perhaps, left as eventful a history be- 
hind him as any burglar that ever lived. He ex- 

tained to Mr. Wilkinson that a man giving the name 
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basket, and a lady pas- 
senger had spent the 


. BOUND TO HaVE 
trying timyon her knees 
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CONSORT _INTO COURT, AND 
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ELLA BONFIELD, SCHOOL-TEACHER, TRUMAN'S 
INAMORATA AND INTENDED WIFE; SHELBY- 
VILLE, IND. 


of Montgomery had planned the job, and that it was 
carried out by George W. Stratton. 

After long search and the expenditure of a large sum 
of money, Mr. Wilkinson succeeded in finding Strat” 
ton in Pennsylvania and bringing him back to Mis. 
souri, where he was sentenced to five years in the 
penitentiary. Through the instrumentality of Mr: 
Wilkinson he was afterwards pardoned, and went to- 
Canada, where he testified against the man Mont- 
gomery, who put up the safe robbery, and the latter 
was sentenced toa year’s imprisonment. The pur- 
suit, the capture and the subsequent pardoning of 
Stratton cost Mr. Wilkinson several thousand dollars, 
but having begun the work of bringing the culprit to 
justice, his indomitable will would not allow him to 
give up. Stratton was born in a southern State, and 
was early left an orphan. His early life is little 
known. He was for many years in business in this 
city. At one time he kept a jewelry store on Clark 
street, between Harrison and Van Buren, and later, 
was runuing a grocery on Archer avenue, near State 
street. About eight years ago he was identified with 
several burglaries on the west side, and held to the 
Criminal Court in $8,000 bonds. The bail was straw 
and he left the city soon after, since which time he 
has not been seen until he was arrested and charged 
with the murder of Lotta Robinson. While the in- 
quest was being held at the West Madison street 
station yesterday, Mick Shannon, an old detec- 
tive, saw him, and at once recognized him as the man 
whom he captured eight years ago and sent to the 
Criminal Court on the charge of burglary. 





J ealous Clarence. 


[Subject of Tlustration.] 

BALTIMORE, Md., Jan. 26.—A mysterious shooting 
affray occurred recently at Laurence’s Saloon, No. 5 
Lexington street, in which a young man named 
James Martin, well known in the centre part of the 
city, and a girl named Josie Bennett, were both shot 
and severely though not seriously wounded by a 

party supposed to be 
Clarence Anderson. 
From what could be 
{ 
| 





learned of the affair, it 
appears that Martin 
and the girl were in the 
saloon partaking of sup- 
per, when Anderson, 
who is said tobe jeal- 
ous of Martin’s atten- 
tions to the girl also 
came in and began up- 
braiding her for receiv- 
ing them. Martin re- 
sented the interference, 
and replied spiritedly 
to Anderson’s remarks. 

Finally Anderson went 
out of the room, and 
shortly afterwards Mar- 
tin and the gir] followed 
and when they reached 
the landing of the stairs 
they saw Anderson com- 
ing up, with a pistol in 
his hand. Martin told 
him that he saw the pis- 
tol and tried to get it 
away from him, but was 
unsuccessful, and the 
weapon was twice dis 
charged, one of the balls 
striking Martin in the 
thigh, where it became 
deeply imbedded. The 
other ball hit the girl in 
calf of the leg. 

The reports of the 
pistol caused great ex- 
citement in the house, 
and a crowd gathered 
around, but in the 
meantime Anderson dis- 
appeared. Dr. Street, 
of the City Hospital, was 
sent for, but was not 
able to extract the ball 
from Martin’s thigh. 
He did not consider the 
wound as dangerous. 

The police were noti- 
fied, and are on the 
t lookout fer the alleged 
! assailant. They are 
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Ae also looking for sevcral 
well-Enown parties as 
witnesses, but so far 


HER AGED 


they have kept their 
whereabout a secret. 
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Satan’s Seductive Wiles. 





[Subject of Illustration. ] 

At adancein the Seventh Ward, Salt Lake City, 
recently, the Mormon bishop expressed himself highly 
displeased with the round dances. He said that it was 
condemned by the priesthood, and if the saints could 
not get along without round dances they had better 
gohome. The young people remonstrated with him, 
but allto no purpose. “If you must waltz, let me 
show you how to doit,” and he got on the floor with 
a 183-pound blonde. The band struck up the “ Blue 
Danube,” and down the hall glided the bishop and 
the blonde. The tips or her fingers touched his and 
a cruel cold space was between them. This was the 
church method—the arm’s-length waltz. Soon there 
was a contraction of the arms and the space between 
them gradually decreased. Presently one arm en- 
circled the tair form. The blonde was the first to 
give way, and her cheek looked like a sunflower in a 
turnip field as it rested on the shoulder of the bishop.” 
Round and round they went, and the fascinating, 
weird-like strains floated like heavenly music to his 
soul. Forgotten was the round-dance dogma of the 
church, and by the calm smile that stole across his 
face it was seen that theology was defeated and one 
man, at least, utterly indifferent to a future punish- 
ment. 
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Jim-Jams, or a Vivid Imagination. . 


Pram Crty, O., Jan. 23.—Richard Iams, jr., a young 
man of well-known integrity, attended a Methodist 
Episcopal revival meeting in this place, and tore up 
the neighborhood by an astounding narrative. Iams 
lives one and a half miles east of town, and in coming 
and going usually travels the Pan-Handle railroad 
track. A half mile this side of his home, in a 
lonesome-looking hollow through which creeps the 
murky waters of Sugar Run,is the old Dominey place, 
now occupied by strangers, the last family resident, 
Jasper Dcminey, having died there over two years 
ago. And at this point, at about eleven o’clock last 
night, young Iams struck a sensation. 

The night was cloudy and dark, andon approach- 
ing Sugar Run bridge Iams suddenly noticed alighted 
lantern, apparently held in a man’s hand, about fifty 
feet in advance of him. He stopped, demanded 
“«Who’s there?” and getting no answer after twice or 
thrice repeating the question, picked up a stone, 
with the remark: ‘“D— you, I’ll see who you are.” 
But no reply to his call came, and the light vanishe 1. 

Still armed with a stone, Iams passed cautiously 
over the bridge, and had gone buta short distance 
beyond when the lantern’s light again appeared, this 
time under a tree, some distance in advance of him. 
His hair now began to bristle in his hat, but he ad- 
vanced to within about fifteen feet of the light, and 
distinctly saw, he now states, the form and features 
of his old neighbor, Jasper Dominey, holding an old- 
fashioned square lantern, apparently as if to light 
him through the darkness. Iamsstood for some time 
taking in the appearance, without daring to go nearer, 
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“KICKING” 
SUCCUMBS TO THE WITCHERY OF THE OCCASION, AND DOES THE GIDDY WHIRL HIMSELF. 


and finally said: “Jap, is that you?’’ Then the 
light vanished, and no answer was made. 

Pinching his leg for assurance that he was himself 
& substantial identity of bone and muscle, Iams 
passed on, and on getting near home looked back and 
saw the lantern in a ghostly hand glimmering across 
the hollow from the old home door-yard. It was held 
up tothe height ofa man’s head, and after a time 
gradually sank to the earth and disappeared. 

After the death of Dominey, who was a well-known 
spiritualist, the occupants of the old home told 
marvelous stories of unearthly visitations; of the 
building of fires at midnight by unseen hands, the 
tramping of heavy feet through the chamber and 
garret, the opening and shutting of doors, the ap- 
parent crash of kitchen furniture and rasping 
squeaks from an old fiddle that hung in a dark closet: 
and, most’ unendurable of all, the daily annoyance of 
spiritual footsteps outside the house, accompanied 
by ecraping of boots at the step and raps upon the 
door. All these have been known to a confidential 
few, but since Dick Iams’ midnight encounter with 
Dominey’s spiritual double they have promptly come 
to light; and, as before stated, the neighborhood is 
all torn up, and everybody, especially those who don’t 
believe in ghosts, are on the lookout for one. 
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An Inhuman Pair. 


(With Portraits. ) 

Masox Crry, Iowa, Jan. 11.—A few weeks ago Mr. 
Gillette, living near Clear Lake, adopted into his 
fa &® poororphan boy, 7 years old, named Zeaman 
McEven. During the late severe cold weather this 
man and his wife compelled the little fellow to work 
out in the cold without proper clothing, beating and 








half starving the child, whipping him for eating food | 


thrown out to the dogs, and putting filth which can- 
not be named into his mcuth. Tho child’s feet are 


sloughing off and must be ampiitated. The fiend has 


all his property attached for the damages, and he and 
his wife lie in Mason City jail for trial. 


>t 


Served Him Right. 


(Subject of Illustration. ] 





Vax Went, O., Jan. 20.—Qui'o a sensation was . 


created here to-day by the horsewhipping of Rev. J. R. 
Henderson, pastor of the Methodist Episcopal church 
administered by Miss Norma Comer, organist of that 
church. It appears Miss Comer has been attending 
several dances during the week, for which the rever- 
end gentleman censured her publicly in church Sun- 
day. Hecalled on her to-day to apologize, and was 
met by her in her father’s store and received the chas- 
tisement, which was quite severely administered. Ho 
offered no resistance, and repaired to his home after 
she had her satiafaction. 





SaLr1120, Ind., Jan. 24. Laat night a couple of boys 
by the names of Holler and Greene got into a dispute, 
when the Holler youth commenced the use of a club 
on the Greene boy, who whipped out an old knife and 


stabbed his assailant. The youthful desperadoes are 
only eleven 7 of age. 
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GAGETTEH BOOM!! 


ny 


The Entire Press of the Country Join in One 








Grand Chorus of Praise. 


UNIVERSAL VERDICT---THE LEADING ILLUSTRATED PAPER OF THE WORLD. 


One of the pioneers of illustrated journalism In 
America, THE NATIONAL POLICE GAZETTE, has 
since its establishment in 1846, been a distinc: 
figure in the ranks of progressive newspapers. 
The idea upon which it was originally founded 
was that of a weekly chronicle of police doings 
throughout the country, without entering into 
other departments of public information. Under 
this plan it enjoyed a limited popularity and met 
with varying success. 

It was reserved for the present management to 
elevate it to the proud position which it now en- 
joys, that of the leading illustrated paper of the 
world. 

In the accomplishment of this grand result 
many obstacles almost insurmountable had to be 
mét and overcome. Prejudices deep-rooted in the 
public mind, through the narrow policy of its 
founders, mst be removed, and its entire charac- 
ter completely revolutionized. 

Difficult as the task was, it has been from the 
outset a success. If evidence is wanting to attest 
this fact, it is to be found in the opinions of the 
press and public, who are unstinted in their 
praise and admiration. Far more substantial 
than mere words of eulogy is its circulation, 





and is now among the first illustrated newspapers of the 
land. 
Waverly. [ll., Journal. 

We believe THe NaTIONAL PoLice GazettE is doing more 
solid work in the suppression of vice than all the daily 
papers in the country combined. 

Greenfittd, Ind., Hancock Democrat. 

The Gazette has recently been enlarged and many ben 
eficial improvements added to it, soitis now among the 
first illustrated newspapers of the land. 

Yolunbis, Pa., Weekly Courant. 

Taking the artis‘ic and literary standing and general 
tone of the New York NATIONAL PoLiIce GazettE, it is not 
equaled by any paper of the kind in the world. 

Lees: Ue, O., Connotton Valley Times. 

Tue NATIONAL PoLick Gazette is on our toble, ‘* brim- 
full’ of the exciting and interesting episodes of the day. 
We consider it the handsomest paper published. 

Richmocdville, N. Y., Democrat. 

Tuk NATIONAL PoLick GAZETTE is the best lustrated 
weekly published in New York. It has lately been im- 
proved by a new dress of type, and its tone is of a higher 
order. 

San Francisco, Cal., Wine Dealers’ Gazette. 

Tuk NATtONAL PoLtce GAZETTE, published in New York, 
is an illustrated weekiy that means“ biz’’ all the time. 
It holds the ‘“‘ mirror up to nature,’’ and nature up to 
mirror. 

Philadel: hia Agents’ Herald. 
Tux Nationa Poick GAGETTE, published in New York, 





which we boldly assert is second to that of no 
illustrated paper published in this or any other 
country. ; 

Gratifying as this success Is, yet It is nothing | 
more than tho natural result of the present libe- | 
ral policy which characterizes its management in | 
every department, Certainly no journal of to-day 
possesses more attractive features or surpasses it 
in the variety of novelties which it presents each 
week to its many readers. , 

In its manngement the one object in view at all 
times is to excel, no matter bow great the outlay 
required. To this ond the best artistic talent fs 
employed in reproducing vivid and accurate 
sketches of noteworthy events transpiring in every 
section of the country. Additional to the pome 
corps of artists, correspondents and resident 
artists in the principal centers of activity are 
employed, thus insuring truthful accounts and 
illustrations of the different occurrences which 
interest the public. 

In its sphere the GAZETTE has become a power- 
ful factor for good. Through its agency many 
hardened characters have been brought to justice; 
evils which have exercised 'a demoralizing infiu- 
ence upon public morals have been exposed and 
reformed, where every effort at their suppression 
have failed. ae 

Apart from being a mere record of the’actions of 
the vicious portions of mankind, the GAZETTE for 
the past few years has been in every sense of the 
term a general newspaper. It has been the aim of 
its present management to furnish a complete 
weekly history of the various doings of the people 
in different portions of the country, and this policy 
has met with general favor on every hand. Its 
tone has been greatly improved, and nothing left 
undone to make it acceptable and entertaining. 

In the future the one aim of the publisher will 
be to maintain the present standard of merit 
which distinguishes the GAZETTE. New features 
in the art and literary departments will be added 
from time to‘time, and nothing left undone to 
make it, if possible, more worthy of its patrons’ 
approval. 

Envious of the GAZETTE’s great success, imita- 
tions have been attempted, but all have so far sig- 
nally failed to approach it in any particular. 
Merit has won for tta place which makes compe- 
tition an impossibility. It stands alone, unique 
and unrivaled. That this opinion is nota selfish 
one, isamply attested by the following words of 
commendation, which have been given sponta- 


i 


is still keeping up its reputation for the excellence of its 
cuts. It is the oldest and handsomest illustrated police 
paper published. 


Crescent City, Cal., Courier. 

Tuk NATIONAL PoLice GAZETTE is One of the most popu- 
lar publications of its kind in the United States, and is 
always filled with fine engravings, illustrating the latest 
transpiring events of the day. 

Hobokeo, N. J., Advertiser. 

Tun National Po.tick Gazette, of New York, is the 
oldest, one of the spiciest, most entertaining and best il- 
fustrated weekly newspapers in the world. Its news, 
moreover, is always truthful and reliable. 

Kingston, Pa, Patriot, 

Tne NATIONAL PoLick GAZET‘E 1s certainly one of the 
leading illustrated papers of the day, and we would not 
be without it. In sportirg mutters, general news and 
handsome illustrations, it leads all the papers published. 

Richmond, Va., Weekly Review, 

Tuk NATIONAL Po.ick GAZETTE, published at New York 
city, is undoubtedly the best illustrated paper in the 
world. Itssource of informiution is apparently unlimited, 
and allmatter is served up in spicy and refreshing style. 


Marshall, Ill., Messenger. 

Tuk National PoLick GAZETTE is without question the 
finest paper, typographically and artistically, in this 
country. Its record of- leading events is always reliable 
and authentic, and its illustrations spirited and finely 
executed. 


<) - Harrison, O., News. 

Tur NATIONAL PoLIce GAZETTE is one of the most inter- 
esting New York illustrated journals, giving full particu. 
lars and illustrations of the leading events of the day, 
and in everything that makes up an enterprising news- 
paper is very complete. 

: Jacksonville, [ll., Courier. 

Tuk NATIONAL PoLice GAzxTTE has the best illustrations, 
and is the most authentic paper of its kind now pub- 
lished. The GazrtrE can be found on sale at all news- 
stands, and all lovers of sensational reading can have 
their cravings satisfied to the full. 


Canonsburg, Pa., Rural Notes. 

THe NationaL PoLick GAZETTE is the best and most 
authentic paper of its kind published in the world, and 
the oldest illustrated weekly in the Umited States. It 
always contains the finest illustrations and the most com- 
prehensive accounts of leading events. 


Blanchester, O., Press. 

THE NATIONAL PoLicE GazetTre, one of the best papers 
published for sensational news, comes to us every week 
full of fresh items, giving authentic accounts of the latest 
criminal proceedings, accidents, ete. The Gazkrre should 
be in the hands of every lawyer and constable in the 
land. 

Dahlonega, Ga., Mountain Signal. 

THE NATIONAL POLICE GAZETTE is un@oubtedly the lead- 
ing illustrated paper in the Union. Within the last few 
months there has been a wonderful improvement in the 
size, tone and general appearance of this splendid journal. 
It is fully apace with the times and lacks not in enter- 
prise. 


Rocky Mountain Courier. 
TaE Nattonat Po.ice Gazette is publishing a remark- 





neously by the press of the United States: 


Red Bluff, Ca’., Sentinel. 
que Gazette's illustrations are always “speaking pic- 
tures.” : 
New: ort, Tenn., Reporter. * . 
One of the finest illustrated newspapers in the United 
States. ; 
Bloomsburg, Pa.; Democratic Sentinel, 
THe GazeTTE is always up to the times, and is worthy 
of the large patronage it enjoys. 
Hancock, Ind., Democrat. 
THe NATIONAL Porice Gazerte is constantly improving, 


ably interesting series of illustrated sketches entitled 
‘* New York’s Gas-Lit Life.’ These sketches present the 
| mostexhausiive and vivid pictures of the night side of 
| New York of anything which has been presented to the 
| public. 


Dalton, O., Gazette. 


{ Tur Nationa, Potice Gazerre has added a new feature 
te its already full complement of attractions—viz., the 
portraying of * New York's Gus-lit Life,’ and has made a 


hit’ by at. The Gazrrie’s artistic department is excel- 
lent, and, ali in all, itis the best illustrated paper pub- 
lished. 

Cincinnati Trade List. 

i Tue Nationa Potice Gazrerre has greatly mnproved 
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its appearance by a new dress of beautiful letter. Its il- 
lustrations are in better taste than formerly, and its short 
stories, metropolitan sketches, and dramatic news are 
important features. Its tone has also been imeasuribly 
elevated. 


Democratic Weekly Dispatch, Cal. 

THE NATIONAL POLICE GAZETTE is before us in a new ard 
improved style. The illustrations are remarkably well 
executed, and in every detail it is one of the handsomest 
and best papers that comes to our office. 


New Canaan, Conn., Messerger. 

THE Nationa, Pouce Gazette has no successful rival 
devoted to the same interests that it has, and its reputa- 
tion among the sporting fraternity isgreat. Its influence 
in making crime odious 1s greater than any paper pub- 
lished. For the coming year it promises increased at- 
tractions. 


Hrrison, Ark., Times. 

All perties interested in the various affairs of the coun- 
try, or We may say the world, should take THE NaTIOoNAL 
pene orgie published in New York, as it is the 
cheapesvand best iliustrated paper in the world. Each 
number contains sixteen large pages, and is one of the 
best printed papers pubiished. 


Springfield, Mo., Reporter. 

If you want a paper that shows every phase of 
life without fear or favor, that represents things as 
they really are, and is not filled up with imaginary 
scenes, but illustrates only facts, then, we say, get THE 
NATIONAL Potitck Gazette, of New York. Do not confound 
it with any of its feeble imitators. 


Auburn, Cal., Piacer Herald. 

As a delineator of character and compendium of lead- 
ing events in every part of the country, THE NATIONAL 
PoLick GAZETTE iS invaluable. Every one who desires a 
complete pictorial reflex of the principal events trans- 
piring in all parts of the country should certainly pro- 
cure a copy of this enterprising weekly. 

Louisville, Ky., Farmers’ Home Journal. 

THE New York Pouice Gazette, among other tragic and 
exciting illustrations this week, has a full page devoted 
to the ‘“‘moonshiners,’’ consisting of views of their 
haunts, with the revenue officers breaking upon them, 
portraits of noted chiefs among then, etc. In portraying 
scenes like this it displays great enterprise. 


Fairfie'd, Me., Chronicle. 

THE NATIONAL POLIcE GAZETTE, published in New York, 
should not be classed with obscure provincial papers who 
imitate its style and make-up. Itis alone in its particu- 
lar field and is one of the most valuable pictorial weekhes 
published. Its illustrations are peerless, and its record 
of leading events throughout the country most compre- 
hensive and reliable. 


Van Buren, M>., Times. 

THE NATIONAL POLIc¥ GAZETTE 18 the best sensational 
paper published. Itisa sixteen-page paper, with eight 
pages illustrated, giving a correct picture of all the deeds 
of note with great accuracy and with a taste commend- 
able toall. This is the paper of the day, and when once 
read one will not refrain from gleaning its interesting 
and attractive columns. 


Olean, N. ¥., Democrat. 

Among the sensational illustrated weekly newspapers 
of the day, Tue NationaL Po.ice Gazette stands’ fore- 
most. It does not descend to obscenity and vulgarity, 
and hence maintains a respectability that other journals 
of the same class do not assume. It is elegantly printed 
on tinted paper. while its illustrations are executed in 
the most artistic manner 


New Cannan, Conn., Messenger. 

THE NATIONAL POLICE GAZETTE, Of New York, of Satur” 
day, Jan. 10th, contained a large photograph, especially 
and solely taken for the Gazettr, of Rev. Mr. Hayden, re- 
ceutly tried for the murder of Mary Stannard. The 
GAZETTE 1s the only illustrated paper that has had the 
enterprise to obtain an accurate photograph of the prin- 
cipal in this, the most important murder trial in our 
time. 


Narragansett, R. I., H-rald. 

THE NaTIONAL Potick GazettE, of New York, eclipses all 
other illustrated papers in point of circulation in this 
state. Its enitome of the news of the week is complete. It 
covers, in its ramifications all classes of the universe, 
while its illustrations are of the best workmanship, and 
| are profuse and elaborate. To any dne who wants a com- 
| plete chronology of various events, from week to week, 
| the GazettE is the paper. 


Orange County, N. Y., Standard. 

THE NATIONAL Ponice GAzeTTE has been much improved 
in its attractions and worth for the general reader, as to 
its subject matter, and now,with its brief and interesting 
stories, its notes and sketches of life in the great city of 
New. York, and its record of impertant occurrences in 
other parts of the nation, together with its spirited and 
expressive illustrations and its beautifal typography, it 
is ahead of all papers in the United States. 


Effingham, Ill., Republican. 

Tue National Portce Gazette is the oldest illustrated 
weekly, being established in 1846. lt bas undergone a 
radical change in artistic and literary standing and in 
moral tone. It contains every week an illustrated record 
of current events, nothing of an improper character or 
inconsistent with the sphere of legitimate illustrated 
journalism being admitied to itscolumns. As an illustrated 
history of leading events it takes first place. 

Passaic, N. J., Item. 

Tur National PoLice GaGette is out in its new dress of 
type made expressly for the paper, and presents a very 
neat and clean appearance, besides enabling the pub- 
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lishers to give the readers one page more of reading 
matter. In addition to its many excellent features it has 
a department of first class fiction, a weekly sketch of 
metropolitan life, graphically setting forth the leading 
| news of the United States and current items of interest. 


The Tennessee Mountaineer. 


THE NATIONAL POLICE GAZETTE 1s decidedly one of the 
best illustrated newspapers in the country. In addition 
to 1ts numerous other interesting features, it 1s now pre- 
senting a series of light, racy and truthful illustrated 
sketches, entitled **New York’s Gas-Lit Life,’ being a 
coliection uf pictures of life and phases of character in 
the metropolis, such as do not appear upon its surface. 
These articles are illustrated by the best arfistic talent in 
the country, while the descriptive portion is from the pen 
of one of the most gifted journalists of the English-speak- 
ing press. 


Columbia, Ky., Spectator. 


We have received a copy of THE NATIONAL PoLicr Ga- 
ZETTE, containing a full and authentic account of the his 
tory, operations and leaders of the ‘‘Mconshiners”’ of 
Kentucky, Tennessee and the Carolinas. Accompanying 
the article is a series of sketches illustrating prominent 
points in the subject matter, with portraits of Major Tom 
Redmond and the leader of the Johnson clan; all of which 
was especially prepared for the GazettE by correspond. 
ents and artists in the localities mentioned. The GazeTTE 
has recently been greatly 1mproved, and is the most 1n- 
teresting illustrated journal in the country. 


Lima, N. Y., Express. 

THE NATIONAL POLICE GAzxETTE has been for over thirty 
years the leading, and for many years the only payer of 
its class published. It 1s a sixteen-page paper, size of 
Mirper’s Weekly, and is an illustrated record of all that oc- 
curs in police as well as in criminal circles. The illus- 
trations of the GazETTE are equal to any, and, printed on 
beautiful tinted paper, it makes a most attractive illus 
trated record of the times. The Gazette is the oldest 
illustrated paper in America, and after thirty years of 
success it bids fair to go on for a century, keeping up with 
the times. If you wanta live paper, try the Gazette. 


Darlington, S. C,, Southerner. 

THE NATIONAL POLICE GazrTTE is the oldest illustrated 
newspaper in America, and by far the most reliable in 
chronicling the most noted occurrences of the times. It 
fully describes and illustrates matters and things as they 
really happen, showing with truthful impartiality the 
depravity as weil as the better traits of mankind as ex- 
hibited when startling accidents or incidents happen. 
The GAzeETTE has never been classed with the obscene 
literature hawked about by news-boys, nor denied trans- 
mission through the mails; therefore the objection to such 
trash does not apply to this paper of world-wide circula- 
tion. 


Bristol, Tenn., Reporter. 

THE NATIONAL POLIcE GAzeETTE is a large, 16-page illus 
trated weekly newspaper, siving the news of criminal 
matters in ali parts of the country. Besides its other 
numerous attractions, it is now publishing a s?ries of 
light, racy and truthful illustrated sketches, entitled 
** New York's Gas-Lit Life,’’ being a collection of pictures 
of life and phases of character in the metropolis, such a5 
do not appear upon its surface, but are nevertheless most 
realistic and faithful portraitures. The articles are illus- 
trated by the best artistic talent in the country, and will 
present the most vivid and truthful pictures of the night 
side of New York. 


Evanstown, W. T., Age. 

We are in receipt of a copy of THE Nationa. POLice Ga- 
zETTE, of New York, which we consider the best i'lus- 
trated paper published. This paper has added a new and 
amusing feature 1n its Ulustrations, entitled, ‘* New York’s 
Gas-Lit Life,’ being a collection of pictures of life and 
phases of character in the metropolis, such as do not ap- 
pear upon its surface, but are nevertheless most realistic 
and faithful portraitures from nature. The articles are 
illustrated by the best artistic talent in the country, 
while the descriptive portic n is from the pen of one of the 
most gifted journalists of the English speaking press, 
who, it is conceded on all sides, has no equal in this style 
of writing. 


Rockland, Me., Courier. 

A copy of the New York NationaL PoLice GAZETTE has 
been mailed us by the publisher, with the request that 
we give it a notice. This we are only too happy to do 
The Gazette isa handsomely printed paper, of sixteen 
pages, profusely illustrated with well-executed wood 
cuts, and as a specimen of the printer’s art isa meritori- 
ous publication. The illustrations are highly-drawn pic- 
tures of the different phases of life,and the most common 
place subjects are treated in the highest style of art, and 
show a high order of imagination in its artisti¢ depart: 
ment. We have seriously examined its general,con sents, 
and our vocabulary does not contain words of praise sulli 
cient to express our admiration for this journal. 


The Mountaineer, Elizabethtown, Tenn.' 

Toe NaTIoNAL Potice Gazette is decidedly one of the 
best illustrated newspapers in the country. In addition 
to its numerous other interesting features, it is now pre- 
senting to its readers a series of light, racy and truthfu! 
illustrated sketches, entitled *‘ New York’s Gas-lit Life,” 
being a collection of pictures of life and phasesf charac- 
ter in the metropolis such as do not appear upan its sur 
face, but are nevertheless most realistie aud faithful por- 
| traitures from nature. The articles are illustrated by the 
| best artistic talent in the country, while the descriptuy: 
| portion is from the pen of one of the most gifted jourha: 
ists of the English-speaking press, who, it is conceded 
/ all sides, has had no equal in this style of writing sin 
| the pen dropped from the master-hand of Dickens, Wi" 

whom he has not inaptly been compared. 
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GLIMPSES OF GOTHAM. 


The Pestilential Gnats and Gad-Flies of 
Petty Orime 


—_—_—— 


WHO WORK UP-TOWN BOARDING-HOUSES. 





The Man With Swell References Who 
Wants Rooms, and the Poor 
Piano-Tuner. 





HOW A MERCHANT DIDN’T FALL OVERBOARD 





By Paut PROWLER. 





Reading something the other day about census-taking, 
reminded me, curiously enough, of the rapidly growing 
class of thieves who operate as chance: favors them in 
private houses, in broad daylight, and who assume the 
most remarkable risks. 

I beg the pardon of the census gentlemen, and I hope 
ihey will not be very much incensused about my refer- 
ence tothem. I also assure them that it was only the 
cireumstance of their having to visit residences which: 
vaguely enough, brought my subjéct before me. As 1 ana- 
lyze it witha view of giving the people of whom I shall 


speak a name, I find that (‘am at a loss for one compre- . 


hensive and expressive enough to answer. They are not 
the regular sneak thieves. They were not thieves origin- 
ally atall. The hard times evoluted them, just as youcan 
vet a rather unsatisfactory kind of a chicken by a process 
of incubation 1n which patent ovens figure largely, and 
the hen of limited capacity is thrust to one side. Pcor 
Horace Greeley got badly caught in this rapid transit 
chicken business, being inveigled into a stock company 
by those who were fully as unscrupulous as the gentry I 
propose to discuss. 

Let us begin with the man or woman who is looking for 
rooms. These searchers after an abiding place are always 
faultlessly dressed, visit nothing, of course, but the most 
elegant boarding-houses, and have references enough and 
of a sufficiently stunning character to vouch for their re- 
spectability over and over again. 

The proprietress cr the housekeeper shows them 
through the building, and as eoch vacant room is entered 
asharp lookout 1s kept for tramps or any disreputable 
people who might have slipped in while the front door 
was open. : 

“You can’t be tvo careful,’”’ says the housekeeper, 
throwing open the shutters of the third-story back; ** the 
city seems to be full of thieves. It was only the other day 
one of our boarders lost his overcoat from the rack, and 
the very next day we had‘a snow-storm.”’ 


t Dreadful! the visitor answers, as he tries the bed, 


inquiries about price. It is just then that the lunch bell 
rings; these visits are always made at the lunch hour. 


On the way down stairs, a favorable opinion having been | tion between a dishonest bank book-keeper on the inside, 
passed on one of the apartments, an invitation to take | and a swindling depositor on the outside. 
lunch is extended. It is languidly accepted, and a re- 
quest is made for toilette facilities—‘* only to wash my | naturally light-fingered gentry. When Edison gets his 
hands, you know; I shall be right down; the dining-réom | horse-shoe electrics in working trim I suppose the inno- 
is so and so;’’ and the prospective boarder is shown into | vation will breed a swarm of scientific sharpers, and 
some hall bed-room where water, soap and towels are to | open up a new branch of house-robbing that it will take 


be had. 


As for the landlady, or the housekeeper, she skips 
towards the bowels of the earth, or as far in that Shak- | who wears green eye-glasses, and has an electric hattery, 
spearian direction as her dining-room, there to arrange a | under each arm, while a return ticket to Menlo Park ob- 
place for the distingve gentleman or very stylish lady who | trudes above his hat band. : * 


is merely ‘ tittivating” in the hall bed-room. 


Bring a nice hot plate of soup, Margaret,” says the | there is a lot of small operaters whose name is legion. 


landlady, ‘‘ and get a clean napkin.” 
That soup grows cold, however hot 1t may have been, 


and there comes no one to tuck the napkin under her or | @ note from her husband two days ago which she couid 
hischin. When this fact dawns upon the landlady she | barely read. When it was deciphered it panned out as 


goes through three stages of soup temperature—hot, cold, 
and greasily clammy. 
She will go and see what has become of-the Rev. Mr. 


MceGonigle, or the highly recommended Euphrosyne | bearer and give him a dollar for his trouble. 4 : 
While that devoted wife nearly went crazy (she all but-| 0f it unfortunate patrons. A little variety would cer- 


Chesterton. As she reaches the stairs one of her lady 


boarders comes tearing duwn with the shocking intelli. | sent her husband his dress suit) in packing up a bundle, 


gence that her top bureau drawer is open, and that the 
diamond necklace given to her on Christinas by her hus- 


band has gone to that receptacle of missing articles where | gave her a horrible account of how he came up all green 


the fragrant odor of the woodbine is always so plainly 
discernible. ; 

On the heels of this bundle of hysterical fright and tear- 
ful lamentation comes another. This time it was the bot- 
toin bureau drawer, which is minus a seal-skin ‘sacque. 
A pocketbook containing piles of pin-money is not as ob- 
servable, either, as it might be. | 


Ina word, it gradually dawns upon alt hands that a | right to bed whether business would permit or not. 


clever rogue has ‘* been and gone and done for’? them, 


and that it will never do to leave anybody alone during | Conjure up the scene when the wife entered, saw her hus- 
lunch hour in a boarding-house, no matter if he has cre- | 2and’s chair was vacaat, and then rushed up to the chief 


dentials from the Pope himself. 


itis hardly neces-ary to state that the rooms were en- | Just as the clerk was lapsing into idiocy, ‘* Jack’? put in 


tered through the medium of skeleton keys. 


If the caller is not left alone he or she immediately | Splendid olives. 
comes to the conclusion that somebody similar has been 
there before. In sueh cases the lunch is always eaten and | feeling his coat. 


heartily enjoyed. It’s better'than nothing. 


professional tuner at all. He is such a nice young. man 
Whose father is very rich in Germany. But he loved 


vias! above his station, or he stole semetbing, and he had | overboard, Corkey Sullivan saved you.”’ 


toxetout. One fine morning he landed at Castle Garde 


‘welling ef the Bremen steamer’s steerage, and of very 


sausage, bad beer and black bread. 


!his weak-eyed young man knocks about among the | ing on a new bonnet, full of bees?” 
Bowery dives, playing op the picno for drunken country- 
tien, who loH about the dirty saloons with coar:e, re- | She proceeded in detail to unfold the story of the clothes 
sive women, bloated and blotched from disease and | She had folded up. 


lrink, until matters get desperate. He becomes a thie 
the divine pathway of music. 


lle picks out big boarding-houses, in which there are 
nh to be several hired pianos. His presence in the 
vise is made*known through the shock-headed and 


s-eyed human telephone called Bridget, and, since hi 


“arses are very light and his story of distress very 
lactic, it is ten to one that he is asked to fix all the in- 
iuents. Sofaras they are concerned they are sure 

’ 0c ina frightful condition. - Although the exercise of a 
- i, philosophfeal system of life has done very much to 
me t the ravages of the malady, I attribute my shattered 


that in exchange fur the kindnesses shown him he will 


play a trifle from Bach. Bach, you know, is one of the 
antiques—a-way Bach, in fact, and the brilliant execu- 


tion of his work always marks the musician. He plays | time for the wife to make her fly. 


with his head back, even, and his eyes skating about the 
ceiling. That's the real, out-and-out, correct way of 
doing anything classic, and it never fails to paralyze the 
true devotees of music. 

About an hour after the tuner has gone it is discovered 
to what tune the few or numerous victims have suffered. 
In one case itis a watch, lifted from its fancy hook 
against the wall; in another, an opera glass, etc., etc. 
He 1s never greedy, and in no instance is anything 
touched that would be apt to be missed quickly. 

Even if this rascal is caught, the very women he has 
robbed are sure to work themselves up into a mwawkish 
state of sympathy. Ihave known case after case where 
the charges were not pressed so long as the purloined 
articles were restored. ae 

New York is becoming wonderfully tender-hearted~1n 
this respect. A thief, justdown from the island, steals 
brass faucets from a plumber’s window on Christmas 
morning, and immediately Mulberry street in front of 
his miserable lodgings becomes almost impassable, owing 
to the presence of carriages of ladiesfrom Murray Hill, 
who insist upon helping the wife. 

While all this is going on another poor devil, who had 
been turned away from the doors of the Charity Commis- 
sioners because he looked healthy enough to do that work 
which he couldn’t get and jumped into the East River at 


this foot-ball of fate, determines to clinch matters by 
breaking the law in earnest. s 

He can’t very well imitate the Haigh-handed style of 
the defective wire contractor or engage in the aristocratic 
peculation of a Bogert, who was so much better situated 
at the last that he could commit suicide in an easy, gen- 
tlemanly way without being interrupted. : ¢ 
He thought of these things while walking up Center 
street. It isnow a mere newspaper story of how he 
grabbed a pair of shoes and ran, although they were dis- 
tinctly marked ‘‘ walking shoes.”’ He was captured, of 
course. Washe thrown into jailf He wasnot. The man 
of leather took the shoes from him, and gave him a kick, 
which was so unlike a rebuff of fortune that it really 
helped him a little way along the path of life, which in 
this case is represented by Center street. 
I am happy to inform my out-of-town readers that 
eventually in this sad case, virtue and perseverance had 
their reward. The man isin jail. Reference to the cir- 
cumstance was made to show that sometimes it is just as 
hard. if not harder, to break into jail, as to escape. The 
husband of Miss Hughes certainly takes that rosy view of 
the matter. ; 
Owing to this having been a very open winter, the false 
plumber, who opportunely turns up when the pipes are. 
frozen, has not had much of a show. He is dressed in the 
garb of a workman, and when he knows the city. is free. 
of jobs, he hies him forth. Naturally he prowls all over 
‘the house, and he misses no opportunities to pick up 


when such 18 the case, portable property in the jewelry 
line has no show at all. It is precisely like the combina- 


There are any quantity of gas-meter frauds, who are 


two years to get down to. 
Fancy being suspicious of a fellow in a long, seedy coat, 


Besides these prominent cases that [ have mentioned, 


You cannot keep track of the devices they invent to get 
inthe house. An estimable lady friend of mine received 


follows: 
“Dear Wire.—Accidentally pushed off Fulton ferry 
slip. Nearly frozen. Send complete change of clothes by 
JACK.”’ 


the glib young man, who simply knew the merchant's 
name, and where his up-town residence was, stood by and 
and gasping on the third time, and how Corkey Sullivan, 
the boss eel-packer, barely clutched him by the hair, as 
he was going down. 
She gave the liar adollar, and two more for him to hire 
a coupe with, and then retired to dress herself for an im- 
mediate visit to her husband’s office, determining to in- 
sist upen his coming home, taking a hot bath, and going 


Those who possess imaginations of great power can 


clerk to know if the half-drowned inan had arrived yet. 
an appearance from around the corner, where they keep 


‘““Why, you're dry,’ she said, rushing up to him, and 


** Did you write that? ’’ she said, extending the note. 
** Do I look like a man who would write a hand like 
, | thatt” * 
y * But you were cold, shaking, frozen, you had fallen 


1 ‘*T say, old lady, this thing 1s getting serious. I read 


f 


s | pocket. 








doctor. 











: ; . : All languagés spoken, No extortion in prices. FREE 
‘us system to nothing so much as living in boarding- employed at the Georgia House, Deshler, 0., who ate fifty ADMISSION. 
‘> filled with pianos. raw eggsin fifty minutes fora wager of acalico dress _~—--~ —_—— ane ——— ———-—- 
may call them “uprights” as much as they | 404 the value of the eggs. Eggscelient wretch; perdition Harkey HILL'S Gentiemen’s Sporting Theatre, Billarc 
4 ‘ A R : 2 Z : N } eter . ss “ Gs ee a bi Fer ‘ ; 
With ine they are trauds—dow pristit frauds. cuich our soul, but we don’t love thee. i oo cee, on Poe 2 we Bre oe os 
rtuner steals anything at ali—aiid it depends alio- A New York dry goods drummer, having an hour’s | Street, and 147. 149 and 151 Crosby street. N.Y, Open: Il | 
& ipon sudden and unexpected chances—he is rt the year round. Grand Sparring Mateh by first-ciase 
: OA TIES aahices—He is sildart leisure, went into a Paterson ioundry the other morning, | professiouals, Male and Female, several times nightly 
© know that he uiust ke ep the attention of the! ; nd going tuo clese to the machinery, a ten-ton trip ham- i Great novelty etn ng Net a ange, pga = 
> Centere ipe iimseif. s is r , F : } F . assing events of (ie inour and ‘the topics o 1 meno 
tered upon hiinself. Pais is partly done | mer hit him in the cheek and broke itself all to pleces. = foves Pet temeun every Sunday night. Entire 
fis Conversation, but when that fails he hay at 


jaw by amule. ‘ Did it hurt her?’ ‘* Bless you, no; but 
the mule broke his leg, and had to be shot.”’ 


Fifty-third street only to be fished out again—this variet, |: 


trifles that are unconsidered for the moment. Sometimes | 
ascertains: What the back-yard prospect is, and makes | this operative is in collusion with a chambermaid, and 


‘** Not half as dry, my dear, as I was a moment ago. But ~ 

The piano-tuner seems to me to deserve attention next. | Sit down, and explain all this wildness.” 
He is not the regular piano-tuner who is sent by the big 
iano firms on application of patrons ; in fact, he is nota 


in the Po.ice Gazette that you could get sherry at your t 1 
miliiners, and by Jove, I believe it. Have you been try- | the city, 50 Lady Cashiers in attendance every evening. 


And the merchant laughed. But his humor faded as 


Somewhere else in this vast city of ups and downs—it | dance. Admissmon Free. 
has been especially so during the freezing period—a young ae: - 
man sang gaily to himself as he added the $10 he got on Werner GABDEN.—Variety Theatre, 104 and 106 


the suit at a pawnbroker’s to the $3 in cash and faced the | amusement in the city. 
world with all its dreamy vossibilities, thirteen dollars in | €vening. Matinees Saturday. 


A New novel is called “ My Heart’s in the High. | daionteoel Boer 6th Avenue.—The most exquisite and 
lands.’ Thatis better than your liver in the hands of a | city. I 
is 


THE champion egg-eater of the country isa girl tone pod gy , are 


SEASONING. 


MEDICAL. 








WHEN a man Calls his wife’s maid an angel, it is 


A JERSEY man tells us his wife was kicked in the 


LECTRIC Belts, Sure Cure for Premature Debility; the 
% only reliable. Send for Circular. Dr. P. Karr, 


Broadway, New York. 





DreaF. Lady—“ What’s his name?’’—Young laay— 
** Augustus Tyler.’ Deaf Lady— Bless me what a name! 
Busthis Biler! Eliza, you must be making fun of me.” 


A GIRL who can shed three tears at a critical 





Druggists. Send for circular to 315 Ist Ave., New York. 


cated Bougies, engi October, 1876. 
pgp 2 Co , P. O. 
or circular. 


LLEN’S Brain Food.—Positively cures Nervous Debil- 
ity and all Weakness of Sexual Organs; price $1. All 





ISEASES of the sexual organs, recent or chronic, 
cured without medicines. Use Allan’s Soluble Medi- 
Send to J. C. 
Xx 1,533, or 83 John street, New York, 





moment, and follow them up witha quivering sigh, can 
marry all around a blonde who does nothing but try to 
blush. 


RESCRIPTION Free.—For the Speedy Cure of Seminal 
Weakness, Lost Manhood, Premature Debility, Ner- 


vousness, Despondency, and all disorders brought on by in- 
discretion or excoss. Any 
THE plumpest thing we ever saw next to our girl | pr. Jaques & Co., 180 W. Sixth Street, Cincinnati, Ohio. 


druggist has the ingredients. 





was & hog. That don’t sound exactly right, but you know 


liked better than us. - 


what we mean. He was the other fellow that our girl J) gee hoy Feeple, of those intendt 


explai es 
: _ P numerdes engravings and colored plates; free by post for 
, THE sea serpent was seen sixteen times in 1879] $1. Address“ Auruor,” P. 0.Bo0x 2,900, New York. 


marriage, often 
require certain information; they will find everything 
in Dr. Hollick’s: Marriage Guide; 400 pag 





‘against nine times in.1878. This proves that the whisky 
manufactured last year was almost twice as demoralizing 
as that made in 1878, PR aghis 


failure, and the coming summer will be an ice creamless 
one; and this is leap-year, too, when the girls must do the 
treating. Ain’t it just too bad? 


GAILY the maiden went out to skate, 
On the face of the frozen pond; 
, And her lover in sadness waits, 
; For she’s gone to the home beyond 


eer 


yt’. Where it don’t freeze. 

A ZULO cannot marty a girl until he has whipped 
all her. byotbers and given her tather an upset, if de- 
manded, in addition, - There is a great scratching around 
in Zululand to find only childrenand orphans. 


~ Kine ALFonso'ordered for the royal household one 


, 


he had. married a Vassar-College girl he would have been 
obliged to purchase several hundred pounds of chewing- 
gum. if ee ok ee e 

_ A REALLY hively neighborhood.—Landlord (to pros- 
pective venant)—Lonely ? - Yer wife feel kinder lonesome 
here so far.from yer neighbors? Why, wan, this is right 
on the road to the cemetery! There’s fuuerals passin’ 
here every day of yer hfe. 


: r) 
Reap this item to your landlady, and if she doesn’t 
clasp. her hands in Wonder and give vent to the most rap- 
tarous admiration, make up your mind that she 1s going 
to lose money: in the boarding-house business: The wife of 
awealthy Cincinnati book-binder has managed to live 
Mineteen-days on two white beans. 


SuE wore her brother’s winter cap, 
« «Ber father’s ulster coat; 
She had her uncle’s neck-tie on, 
‘ite And met a William goat. 

No sooner had she winked at him— 
*Twas quicker done than said— 

He lifted her about ten feet, 
And stood her on her head; 

The goat walked off as if to say : 
‘** T guess that young man’s dead.”’ 


You can’t fool a Quincy girl. When her ‘ fellow”’ 
rises from his seat in the theatre between the acts and 
says, ‘* [ll be back in a moment,”’ she dazzles him with 
one of her most reliable smiles, and, pulling him back 
with the remark, ‘‘I brought some with me,” coyly slips 
into his hand a pinch of cloves or roasted coftee. 











THEATRICAL NOTES. 





_ At the London Harry Miner still continues to supply his 
patrons with a varied assortment of fun. 


Tony Pastor’s Broadway Theatre still holds its own 
with the best. All of the performers at this place are of 
the highest order, and with the genial Tony. at the elm | 
contrive to furnish an entertainment unsurpassed in the 
city. : 
Tnx everlasting Mulligan ‘' slush” is being dished up 
every week at the Treatre Comique, much to’ the disgust 


tainly be an improvement, but-its management seem 
singularly barren of any, originality, and drag along with 
the various editions of this hackneyed subject. 


-Tue rousing bill of novelties furnished each week by 
Manager Aberle, at his new theatre in Eighth street, 
meet with the hearty approval of the public, as evidenced 
by the over-tlowing houses which nightly is the rule at 
this place. This theatre is rapidly taking the lead as one 
of the best places of amusement on the East-side. 


Harry Hiiv's.—This ‘great head-centre of all sporting 
entertainments has now turned the quarter-century 
of its successful career. With ‘* Harry’ at the helin there 
is no such word as fail. The place is nightly thronged 
with visitors from all parts of the globe, and celebrities 
well known in the arts of self-defense, wrestling, club- 
swinging, rifle-shopting, &c., which sports form part of 
the nightly e:tertainments to be witnessed there; together 
with the Billiard Parlor, Shooting Gallery, Portrait Gal- 
lery, &c., makes this theatre a public resort well. worth 
seeing by any of our readers who are on a visit to New. 
York. ; 








AMUSEMENTS. 





decay, nervous debility, lost manlood 


“’Twas ever thus.” The ice crop bids fair to be a sd cutee ok 
address 


TARTLING Discovery.—Lost Manhood Restored.—A 
victim of youthful imprudence causing premature 
, etc., having tried 
y known remedy, has discovered a simple 
which he will send rres to his fellow sufferers, 
. H. Reeves, 43 Chatha.n Street, N. Y 





hundred pounds of chocolate caramels from America. If | 


ENSIBLE Canadian.—Mr. Gadbois, of Brockville, Can., 
after being cured of a prostrating malarial disease con- 
tracted in Texas, by means of Warner’s Safe Pills and Safe 
Bitters, writes to us: “ I shall never travel in that climate 
Lake gy your Safe Pills and Safe Bitters asa part cf my 
ou 


AN’S -MISSION on Earth.—A Popular Medical Trea- 
tise, clearly explaining the hidden causes which sap 
vitality and shorten the duration of life, with hints for 
the removal of saine, showing how overtaxed powers 
may be ly restored and obstacles to marriage ove e. 
By mail, 25 cents, currency or postage stamps. Address 
Secrataky, Museum of Anatomy, Science and Art, 489 





| 6th Avenue, New York city. - 





i Capsulets.—Safe and reliable cure for Kidney 

Complaints, and Diseases of the Urinary Organs. The 
word Docurta is on every box. Price per box, with full 
directions, Capsulets (small size) 75 cents, Capsules (large 
size) $1.50. -At all Drug Stores. Mailed on receipt of 
price by Dunpas Dick & Co. , 35 Wooster Street New York. 
Circulars free 








LOTTERIES. 








SPLENDID OPPORTUNITY TO WIN A FORTUNE. 
FIRST GRAND DISTRIBUTION, CLASS A. 


At New Orleans Teeter February 10th, 1880. 
117th Monthly Drawing. 
Louisiana State Lottery Company. 
Thisinstitution was larly incorporated by the Leg- 
islature of the State for Educational and Charitable pur- 
poses, in 1868, FoR THE TERM OF TWENTY-Five YEARS, to 
which contract the inviolable faith of the State is picdsed . 
which pledge has been renewed by an overwhelwing 
po; ular vote, securing its franchise in thé new constitu- 
tion stopted December 2d, A. D., 1879, with a capital of 
$1,000,000, to which it has since added a reserve fund of 
,0U0, Its GRAND SINGLE N Dierrisorion will 
take place monthly on the second Tuesday. 
Mt necer xculen or newtpmes, 
Look at the following Distribution : 
CAPITAL P 


} IZE, $30,000, 
100,000 TICKETS AT TWO DOLLARS EACH. 
HALF.-TICKETS, ONE DOLLAR. 
LIST OF PRIZES : 








1 Capital Prize...................- BeatyeS peeaean -880.000 

1 Capital Prize............. dekeaaos ue eons ceeger’ 10,000 

1 Capital Prize........ 0... ccc e ee eee cee aveewe 5,000 

2 Prizes Of $2,500... 2.2... 6. ce. cece cc eee ceeeeees +. 5,000 

5 Prizes of 1,000...............00ce cee ceseeeeeee §,000 
20 Pr ) 








eee eee eee ee ee ee ee ee ey 


ee ee ee ee rr as 


10,000 
500 Prizes of We chi aw vke shh boshaseaaneind eende 10,000 
, 








1,000 Prizes of 10 


eaceee See e sees ewes ereresesesrrese 


APPROXIMATION PRIZES, 


9 Approximation Prizes of $800............... $2,700 
9 “ “ WR i oelcyec eis , 
9 Mis “ MN si oivckcden 

1,857 Prizes, amounting to.................00ee00e $110,400 


Responsible correspondin: ents wanted at all points, 

to whom a liberal Compeneation will be paid. ’ 
Write clearly stating full address, for further informa- 

tion, or send orders by express or mail addressed only to 


M. A. DAUPHIN, 


New Orleans, La., 
or Same Person at No. 319 Broadway, New York: 


All our Grand Extraordinary Drawings are under the 


supervision and management of GENERALS WG. T. BEAU- 
REGARD and JUBAL A. EARLY. : 











MISCELLANEOUS. 








TO $20 per day at home. Samples worth frée. 
$5 Address Grinaen &Co., Portland, Maine. sa 





ULL Dress Gloves and Ties at MARK Mayen’s, 100 
F Street, New York. , ee 





? A WEEK in your own town. Terms and 85 ou 
$66 free. ‘Address H. Hauurtr & Co., Portion! Mates: 








logue, 3. Victor Renis & Co., Chicago, 


A WEEK. $12 a day at home easily made. Costl 
$7 2 outfit free. Address Trou & Co., Auguste, Maine 








50) PINAFORE, Chromo, Photo, &c., Cards, in case, 10 
e) cts. Agents’ outfit, including over 80 samples, 10 cts. 
Connecticut Card Co., Northford, Ct. 


GILT Edge Visiting Cards sent to any address : 
li receipt of 25 cts. 25 Bevel Gilt Edge suet» Man: 
BATTAN PRINTING Co., 183 William St , P. UO. Box 40, N. Y. 











(GENUINE French Transparent Playing Cards, each 
card contains a rich, rare and spicy scene visible on'y 
when held to the light. Warranted to suit. Full playirg 
deck of 52 cards sent by mail ‘tor 50 cents, pre eS 
Patrick, Box 5257, Boston, Mass. 





Os GARDEN, 192" Chatham Square. Concert 
‘ orery evening. Sacred Concert Sunday evenings, 7 
30 Lady Cashiers in attendance. Adinission Free. 





QULTAN DIVAN, 241 Bowery, 
\) near Stanton Street. “The handsomest Garden in 


Admission Free. 





ISMARCK HALL, 464 Pearl, cor. Pearl and Chatham 
Streets. Cohcert every evening at 7:30, under direc- 
tion ot Professor Peterson. 50 Lady Cashiers in atten- 





Bowery, M. Heumany, Proprietor. Cheapest place of 
Amusing programme every 
_ Sacred concert Sunday 
afternoon and evening. Admission 10 and 15 cents. 





YREMORNE GARDENS, 104, 106 and 108 West 324 


anged Fone set pe Mone kind in the 
that art can lavish p skill display, embodied 
ic of Lhe newest and the best, and FIFTY BEAU- 
DY CASHIERS, selected from the elite of Eu- 
e attractions every evening. 


TIFUE: 


height, color of eyes and hair you will receive by re. 
= wate taeerees photograph of your ere husband or 

ame ate of mar e. A i & 
P. 0. Drawer 83 Fultonville. NY. Ut 





CTRESSES’ Photographs—Cabinet size portraits of 
stage celebrities in costume, sent on receipt of 50c. 
Photographs of prominent men and women supplied by 
return mail; all orders promptly attended to; postage 
stamps taken in payment. Address PHOTOGRAPHER, P 
Box 40, New York City. 


VAZETTE PATENT COVERS—We will send one 
new Patent Binders for filing she Gazertz, ieee by 
tail, for $1.50, ne four cojies of the paper. No 
saloon, restaurant or public place should be without one 
«thay natin ll a eee Figs ah Ping a Be the Gazetrx 
y_ bound as in regular k f Te 
files are very handsomely oomnn a p. —_ yess 








NTIRELY Recovered.—New York City, June 16, 1879. 

H. H. Warnzr & Co.—Gentlemen: I hereb certify 
that my wife has been using Warner’s Safe Kidney and 
Liver Cure lor Bright’s Disease, and she is now entirely 
recovered. When all physicians’ remedies failed, she was 
induced to try your remedy. and received beneficial re- 
suits from the frst bottle. After taking four bottles she 
was entirely cured. Yours truly, Rosert B. FITZGERALD. 




















a | He iminediately left the town ty avoid a suit for damages 


; Change and new faces every wees. 


N OONEY & BOLAND, Detective Agency, 162 Broudway 
a New York (rooins6, 7,8,9). On account of the gene- 
| rel sevival of business and the consequent greater oppor- 
| tutiiies offered tor the perpeteation of frauds on the pub- 
| lie, We desire to call their attention Lo this old estabii-tied 
| detective agency with its unequaled faciiities for the pre- 
| Yenllon oi Criae and the detection of criminals. Coufiden- 

tial investigations made «ither personally or through cor- 
respondetits in this orany other party. the world; habits 
as-oClations and other information regarding employes or 
other persons accurately and secretly ascertained; terms 
moderate; aii business strictly confidential. 

Slate you saw this advertisement in the Police Gazette, 


CARCE Books and Rare Photos. Soman. 9c. Cata-* 


Jer for Yourself.—By sending 35 cents with age, . 
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THE NATIONAL POLICE (¢ GAZETTE: NEW YORK. 
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NEW YORKS GAS-LIT LIFE—MIDNIGHT PICTURES OF METROPOLITAN. SIGHTS, SCENES AND CHARACTERS—A DASHING FIFTH AVENUE BELLE, HAVING 
BECOME SLIGHTLY. EXHILERATED BY TOO COPIOUS INDULGENCE IN CHAMPAGNE, MOUNTS THE BOX AND EXERCISES HER LEAP-YFAR RIGHTS PY 
DRIVING HER BEFUDDLED ESCORT TO HIS HOME, A PROCEEDING WHICH DID NOT FIND FAVOR WITH THE POLICE AND RESULTED IN A VIS.1 
TO THE STATION HOUSE—FANTASTIC TRICKS AND CAPERS AS A BURLESQUE POLICEMAN.—(Sxercuep raom Lire sy Gazerre Antists.—Sze PacE 10, 





